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Enter %ichard Duke of Gloucetter,folue. 

O W is the winter of difcontent, 

Made glorious fommer by this Sonne of Yorkei 
And allthe cloudes that lowr’d vpon our houfe, 
i n the deepe bofomeof the Ocean buried, 

Noy?' are ourbrowes bound with victorious wreathes, 

Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chang’d to merrie meetings, 

Ourdreadfull marches to delightfullpleafures, 

Grirmvifagde war, hath fmoothd his wrinckled front, 

And now in head of mounting barbed fteedes. 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerfaries, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber. 

To thelafciuious pleafing ofaloue. 

But 1 that am not lharpe offportiue trickcs, 

\ Normadeto court an amorous lookingGlaife.- 
I that am rudely ftampt, and want loue-s Maieftie, 

To ft rut before a wanton ambling Nymph; 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated of feature by diftembling Nature, 

Deform’d, vnfiniftit,fent before my time 
Into this breathingworidhalfemadevp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafliionable, 

That dogs barkeat me as I halt by therm 
Why I in this weake piping time of peace 
Haue no delight to pafte away the time, 

Vnleffe to fpie my fnadow in the Sunne, 

And defcant on mine owne deformitie: ' 

And therefore fince 1 cannot proue a louer* 

To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken dates, 

I am determined to proue a villaine. 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefe daies.- 
Plots haue I laid, inductions dangerous, 

A * i By 
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leTragcdie 
By drunken prophefics,libels and dreames,- 
To fet my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one again!! the other. 

And if King Edwardbt as true and iuft 
As I am fubtile, falfe and trecherous ; 

This day lhould Qarence clofely be mewd vp, 

About a Prophelie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards heires the murtherer ihall be. 

Dme tlioughts dovvne to my foule. Enter Clarence mth 
Heere Clarence comes, a Gmrd ofmx. 

Brother, good daiesjwhatmeanes this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace. ? 

Cla. His Maieftie tendering my perfons fafetie hath ap- 
This conduct to conuey me to the Tower. (pointed 

Glo. V pan what caufej 
Cla. Becaufe my name is george. 

Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 

He lhould for that commit your good fathers: 

O belike his maieftie hath lomc intent 
T hat you ihall be new chriftened in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence ,may I k now? 
pa. Yea Richard when I doe know, for I proteft 
yet I doe not, but as I can learne. 

He hearkens after prophefies and dreames, 

And from the crolte-row pluckes the letter G: 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His illuedifinheritcd lhould be, 

And for my name of g forge begins with G, 

!t followes in his thought that I am he* 

Thcfe as I learne,and fuch like toyes as thefe, 
Haucmouedhis Highneile to commit me now. 

Glo. Why this it is when men are ruldc by women, 

Tis not the King that fendsyou tothe Tower, 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis flic 
That tempts him to this extreamitie- 
Was it not Ihe and that good man of worlhip 
*s4ntbony Woo dalle her brother there. 

That made him fendLord Haftings to the Tower, 

From whence this prelent day he is deliucred ? 

We are not fafe Qarence^% are not fafe» 
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ria By heauen 1 thinke there is no man few* d 

But the Queenes kindred,andnight-walking Heralds, 

That trudge betwixt the King and Miftreffe Shoarv: 

Heard yenot what an humble fupMiant 
Lord Haftings was toher for his deliuerie. 

Glo. Humble complaynmg to her Deitic, 

Got my Lord Chambcrlaine hislibertte, 
lletellyou what, Ithinke it isourway, 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men, and weare her huerie, 

The iealous ore-worne widdow and her lelfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mi°htie eoflips in this Monarchy. 

Bro. I bcfeech your graces both to pardonme . ' 

His maieftiehath ttraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man Ihall haue priuate conference, 

Ofwhat degree foeuec With his brother. 

Glo. Euen fo & pleafeyour worlhip Brokenbtiry, 

\ You may partake of any thing we fay: 

Wefpeake no treafon man, we lay the King 
lswife and vertuous,and his nobleQpeene 
Well ftrooke in yeares, faire and not iealous, 

Wefay that Shores wife hath a prettie foote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye,a palling pleafing tongue: 

And that the Queenes kindred are made gentle tolkes; 

How fay you fir,canyou deny all this ? 

Bro. With this (my Lord) my felfe haue nought todo. 
Glo, Naught todo with Miftrcfle Shore, I tell thee fellow. 
He that doth naughtwith her, exceptingone, 

Were beft he do it fecretly alone. 

Bro. What one my Lord? 

Glo. Her husband knaue,wouldftthou betray me? ' 

Bro. I befeech your Grace to pardon me, and withall foft- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. (beats; 

Cla. We know thy charge Brokenhury, and will obey. 

Glo * We arc the Queenes /ibiedts and rauft obey,. 
Brother farewell,IvyillvntbtheKing, 

A nd whatfoeuer y ov» will imploy me in, 

Were it to ca\\J£.i® ^Edwards widdow lifter, 
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I will performe it to infranchife you, 

Mcane tithe this deepe difgrace in brotherhood, 

T oucheswne deeper then you can imagine. 

C/a. I know it pleafeth neither ofvs well. 

(jlo> Well, your imprifonment fhall not be long. 

I will deliueryou, or lie for you, 

Meane timebaue patience. 

Cla. I mu ft perforce, farewell. ExitffU. 

G/o . Go tread the path, that thou (halt nere recumc, * 
Simple plaine Clarence, I do loue thee fo. 

That 1 vviJilhortly fendthyfouleto hcauen, 
ifheauen will take the prefent at our hands: 

But who comes heerc.the new deliucred Haftingsl 
Enter Lord Haftings, 

Haft. Good time of day vqto my gracious Lord. 

Glo, As much vmo my good Lord Chamberlaine: 

W ell are you welcome to this open aire, 

How hath your Lordlhip brookt imprifonment? 

Haft, With patience(noble Lord)as prifoners muft; 

But I fliallliuemyLord togiue them thanks, 

T hat were the caufeof my imprifonment. 

Glo, No doubt, no doubt, and fo Hall Clarence too. 

For they that were your enemies, are his. 

And hauepreuaild as much on him as you. 

Haft. More pittiethat the Eagle fhould be mewed. 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at libertie. 

Glo. W hat newes abroadi 

Baft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home: 

The King is ftekly/veake and melancholy, 

And hisPhifitions fearehim mightily. 

Glo. Now by St. Paul this ncewes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an euili dietlong. 

And ouermuchconfomed his Royallperfon, 

T is very grieuous to be thought vpon, 

What,is he in his bed? 

Baft. He is. 

Glo. Go you before,and I will follow you. Exit Heft 

He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die 
Till George be packt with poft horfe vp to hcauen, 
lie in to vrgc his hatred more to Q mnce f With 






oi Richard theT 

with lvcs well fteeld with weightie arguments, 

And if I faile not in my deepe intent, 
rlrence hath not another day to hue : 

VVhich done, God take King Edivardto his mercy, 

Md leaue the world for me to buffell in: 

For then lie mar*y Warwicks yengeft daughter. 

What though Ikildherhusband and her father. 

The readied way to make the wench amends, - 

Is to become her husband and her father: 

The which will I, not all fo much for loue* 

As for another fecretclofe intent, „ 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto, 

But yet I run before my horfe to Market: 

Clarence ftill breathes, Edward ftillliues and raignes, 

When they arc gone, then muft I count my games. Sx . 

Enter Lady Ame y with the hearfe of Harry the 6. 

Lady Anne. Set downe,fet downe your honorable Lora, 
If honor may be fhrowded in a hearfe, 

Whileft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Laneafter . 

Poore key-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale alhes of the houfe of Laneafter , 

Thou bloodies remnant of that royall blood, 
Beitlawfullthat 1 inuocatethy Ghoft, 

To heare the lamentations of poore 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaughtered fonne, 

Stabd by the felfefame hands that made thefe holes : 

Loe,in thofe windowes that let forth thy life, 

I poure the helpcleffe blame of my poore eyes. 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curft be the heart, that hadtheheartto do it. 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, • 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee: 

Then I can wifh to Adders, Spiders, T oads, 

Or any creepingvenomdething that liues. 

If euer he haucchild, abortiue be it. 

Prodigious and vntimely brought tolight: 

Whofe vgly and vnnaturall afped 
May fright thc hopefull mother at the view. 
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If cucr he haue wife, let her be mad; 

As raiferable by the death of him. 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chertleymth your holy load 
T aken from * Tattles to be int erred there: 

And ftillasyouareawearie of the waight. 

Reft you whiles 1 lament King Henries cohxk. 

Enter Glofter, 

glo. Stay you that beare thecoarfe,andfet it downc. 
La. What blacke Magitian coniures vp this fiend 
To ftop deuoted charitable deeds ? 

Glo, Villaine,fet downe the coarfe,or by St, Paul, 
lie make a coarfe of him that difobeyes. 

Gen, Stand backe and let the Coffin patfe. 

Glo. V nmanner’d dog,ftand thou when I command, 
Aduance thy Halbert higher then my breft, 

'Or by Saint Taul)k ftrike thee to my foote, 

And fpurne vpon thee begger for thy boldnes. 

La. What do you tremble, are you all afraid? 

Alas, I blame you not for you are mortall, 

A nd mortall eyes cannot endure the diuell. 

Auant thou fearefull mimfter of hell. 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortallbodie. 

His foule thou canft not haue, therefore be gone* 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charitie,be not fo curft. 

La, Foule diucll.for Gods fake hence & troublevsnot, 
For thou haft made the happie earth thy hell; 

Fil’d it with curling cries and deepe exclaimes. 

If thou delight to view thy hainous deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed afrelh. 
Blulb.bulffi , thoulumpe of foule deformitie. 

For ti s thy prefence that exhales this blood, 

From cold and emptie veynes where no bloud dwels. 
Thy deed inhumaine and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God,w r hich this blood mad’ft.reuenge his deaths 
Oh earth, which this bloud drink’ft.reuenge his death: 
Either heauenwith lightning ftrike the rnurtherer dead* 






Or earth gape open wide, and eate him quicke. 

As thou didft fwallow vp this good Kings blood 
Which his Hel-gouernd armehath butchered. 

Glo, Lady, you know no rules ofeharitie, 

\ ^/hich renders good for bad, bleilings forcurfes, 

La. ViUanne, thou knowft no law of God, ?ior man 
\ No beaft fo fierce, but knowes fome touch of pittie, 

Glo. But I know none.andtherefoream nobcaft. 

La , Oh wonderfull when deuils tell the truth. 

Glo. More wonderful! when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe dcuine perfection of a woman, 

Ofthefefuppofed euils to giue mcleaue, 

Bycircumftancc buttoacquite my felfe. 

La. vouchfafe defufed infeCtion of a man. 

For thefe knowne euils,but to giue me leaue, 

By circumftance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo, Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leifurc to excufe my felfe. 

* La, Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 
glo. By fuch difpairc I ffiould accufe my felfe. 

La. And by difparing fhouldft thou Hand excufdc; 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which didft, vnworthy (laughter vpon others. 

GVu.Say that i fljjjv them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead: 

But dead they are, and diueliffi fiaueby thee. 

Glo. I did not kill your husband. 

La. Why then he is aliue. 

Glo. Nay, he is dead and flaine by Edwards hand. 

La. In thy foule throat thou lyeft. Queene Margret fav- 
Thy bloodly faulchion fmoaking in his blood. 

The which thou once didft bend againft her breft. 

But that thy brother beateafide the poynt. 

Glo, I was prouoked by he* fianderous tongue 
Which laide their guiftvpon my guiltleifc (boulders 
La. Thou waft prouoked by thy bloodie minde. 

Which neuer dreamt on ought: but butcherycs. 

Didft th*u not kill this K ins i Glo, I grant yee, 
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_ Zrf.Doeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grauntmetoo 
Thoumaieft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oh lie was gentle,mild,and vertuous. 

GVo.The fitter forthe Kmgofheauen that hath him, 
La, He is in heauen, where thou fhaltneuer come. 

Glo. Let him thank e me that holpetoiend him thither. 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La, And thou viifit for any place but hell. 

§lo. Yes one place c!fc,ifyou w ill heare me name it. 
Atf.Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 
La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lieft, 

Glo. So will it Madame, till I he with you. 

La. I hope fo, 

Glo. 1 know fo, but gentle Ladie ^nne, 

Toleaue this kind incounter ofourwits, 
v#nd fall fomewhat into a flower methode ; 

Is not the caufer of the time-leire deaths, 
OfthefePlantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

La. Thou artthecaufe,and mod accurft effeift. 
G/o.Your beautie was the caui'e ofehat effect. 

Your beauie which did haunt mein fny flecpc. 

To vndertake the death of all the world, 

So I might reft thathoure in yourfweete bofonae. 

La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefc nailes fhould rend thatbeautie from their cheekes, 
Glo. Thefe eyes could neucr indurefweet beauties wrack, 
You fhould not blemiih them if I flood by; 

As all the w orld is cheared by the Sunnc, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

Zd.piackc night ouerfhad thy day, and death thy life. 
Glo. Cork not thy felfcfairecreature,thouart both. 

La. I would I were to be reuenged or. thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrell moft vnnaturall. 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you. 

Li. It is a quarrcll iuft and reafonable. 

To be reuenged on him tha flew my husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

Did it to h elpc thee to a better husband. 

J.A, 
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La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

GU.Go too, he lines that loucs you better then he could. 

La, Name him. Glo. Plantagcnct. 

La. Why what was hee ? ^ 

Glo. The felfcfame namc,but one of better nature, 

Lai Where is hce l 

G/o.Hecre. Sbee Jpitteth at him. 

Why doeft thou fpit at mee? 

La. Would it were mortall poyfon for thy fake. 

Glo. Hcucr came poyfon from fo (iveete a place. • 

X^.N euer hungpoyfon on a fowler toade. 

Out ofmy fight,thou doeft in fed: my eyes. 

(7/o.Thine eyes fweete Lade hauc infeded mine. 

Lai Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrikethcodead. 

Glo. I would they were, that I mightdie at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death ; 

Thofe eyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait teares, 
shamed their afped with ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuerfued to friends nor cneraie. 

My tongue could neuer learne fweete foothing words. 

But now thy beautie is propofde my fee : 

My proud heart fu es, and prompts my tongue to fpeakc, 
t Teach not thy lips fuch fcorne,for they were mad* 

For kifling Lady, not for filch contempt. 

If thy rbuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this fharpe pointed (word. 

Which if thou pfeafe to hide in this true bofomc. 

And let the foule forth that adoreth thee; 

I laie it naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. 

Nay, doc not pawl e,twas I that kildyour husband. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me; 

Nay now difpatch,twas Ithatkild king Henry, 

But twas thy hcauenly face that fet me on : Here fie left 

Takevp the fword againe, or take vp me. fallthefwtrl 

La. Arile ditfcmbler, though I wifh thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G&.Thcn bid me kill myfclfe^and I will doe it. 
haueaireadie, 
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Gle. Tufhjthat was in the rage : 

Speake it againe,and euen with the, word, 

That hand which tor thy Loue did kill thy Louc, 

Shall for thy loue, kill a farrc truer loue, 

To both their deaths thou .{halt by acceiTaric. 

La. I would 1 knew thy heart. 

Glo. Tis figured in my tongue. 

La . 1 feare me both are falfe. 

Glo. Then neuer man was true. 

Ip. Well, well, putvp your fword. 

Glo. Say then my peace is made. 

La. T hat (hall you know hereafter. 

Cjlo* But 1 fhall liuein hope. 

La. All men I hope Hue fo. 

Glo. Vouchfafe to weare this ring. 

La. To take.is not to giue. 

Glo Looke how this rtngincompallcth thy finger, 

Euen fo thy breft inclofeth me poore heart. 

Were both of them/or both ofthem are thine. 

And if thy poore fuppliant may 
But beg on fauour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doeft confirme his happineiTefor cuer. 

La. What is it? 

Glo. That it would pleafe thee leaue thefe fad defigne* 

To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner, ** 

And prcfently repaire to Crosbie place, 

Where,afcer Ihaue folcmnelyenterred *’ 
AtChertfieMonaftcriethis noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant tearcs, 

1 Will with al expedient dutiefeeyou: 

For diuers vnknowne reafons,l befeech you 
Graunt me this boone. 

La. With al my heart, & much it ioyes me too, 

T o fee you are become fo penitent : 

TretTilland Bartly,goeal©ngwith me. 

<7/o.Bid mefarewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferue : 

But fmee you teach me how to flatter you,.. 

Imagine I haue fai d farewell alreadic. Ext*. 




G/tf. Sirs, take vp the courfc. 

Ser. Towards Chertfle noble Lord i 

GU.No: te white Fryers : there attend my eommsng. 

Was euer woman in this humour woed ? Exeunt. Manet Cjlo. 
Was euer woman in this humour wonne i 
He haue her,but I will not kcepe her Ion g. 

What I that kild her husband and her fa ther, 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate: 

With curfes in her-mouth, teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnell'eofher hatred by .* 

Hauing God, her confidence, and thefe barresagainft mej 

And I nothing to backe my fuite withall 

But the plainc Diuell and ditrembling lookes. 

And yett to win her all the world to nothing/ Hah/ 

Hath fhe forgot already that braue Prince 
Edward,her Lord,Whome I fome three moncths flnee 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tewxbury? 

A Tweeter and a iouelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigaliue of nature : 

Yong.valiant,wife,and no doubt right roy all, 

The ipacious world cannot a gaine affoord. 

And will (he yet debafe- her eyes oh me, - 

That cropt the golden prime of this fweete Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woeful! bed? 

On me, whofe al not equals Ed wards moity. 

On me that halt, and am vnfhapen thus ? 

My Dukedomc to be a bcggerly denier, 

I doe miftake my perfon allthis while. 

Vpon my life flie finds.although 1 cannot 
My fclfe, to be a maruailous proper man, 

He be at charges for a Looking-glalle, 

And entertaine fome fcore or two of tailors 
To ftudie fafhions to adore my body, 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

.1 will maintained with a little coft. 

But firft ile turnc you fellow m bis graue, ; 

Andtherircturne lamenting tomy loue. ; ■ 

Shine our fairefunne, till I haue bought a glalre, 

That Iraay fee my ihaddow as I palle. Exit. 
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Enter Jgueene, Lord Efteertand Gray. 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maieflie, 
Will Coone rccouer his accudomed health. 

gray. In that you brooke it ill, it makes him worfc, 
Therfore for Gods fake entertaine good comfort, 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 
gu. 1 f he were dead, what would betide of me? 

Ri. Noother harmc but Ioffe of fuch a Lord. 

Jgw.The Ioffe of fuch a Lord xncludes all harme. 

Gray. The heauenshaue bled you with a goodly fonne, 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

^.Oh he is yong,and his minoritie 
Is putvnto thetrud of Rich. Glouccfter, 

A man that loues not me, nor none of you, 
tfi.lt is concluded he (hall be Proteftor ? 

It is determined,not concluded yet. 

But Co it mud be if the King roifcarric. Enter l Back c Darby 
Gr . Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
tfwc.Good time ofday vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. God make your Maieftie ioy f ull as you haue bene. 
j9«.The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darby, 
T o your good prayers will fcarcely fay, ^mcn.* 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding (heesyonr wife, 

An d loues not me,be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her-proud arrogancie, 

D<*r.I bcfcech you either not beleeue 
The enuious (launders ofher accufers, 

Or if (he be accufed in true report, 

Beare with her weakeneffe,which 1 thinkc proceeds 
From wayward fickneffe,and no grounded malice. 
tfi.Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby 1 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maieftie. 

gu.l What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
tf#r.Madame,good hope, his graccfpeakcs chearfully. 
,$?«.God graunt him health, didyou confer with him? 
Buc . Madam we did: He defires tomakeattonement 
Betwixt thcDukcof Glocefter and your brothers, 

^nd betwxt them and my Lord Chambcrlaine, 

exfno 



And fent to warnc them ot his royall prefence. 

cyu. Would all were well, but that will neuer be* 

Ifeareour happineffe is at the higheft. Enter glocefter. 

C/e.They doe me wrong, and 1 will not indure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King ? 

That I forfooth am fterneloue them not : 

By wholy Paul they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with fuch diffentious rumors : 

Bscaufe Icannot flatter and fpeakc faire. 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth, deceiue and cog, 

Duckc with French nods, and apilh courtefle, 

I mud be held a rankerous enemie. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke no harme. 

But thus in fimpla truth mud be abufde 
By filken (lie infinuating Iackes ? 
tf/.To home in thisprefencc fpeakes your grace? 

Gh . To thee that had nor honefiienor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee, when doncthee wrong, 
Orthee,orthee,oranyof yourfa&ion 2 
A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
('Whome God preferue better then you would wi(h) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

Butyou mud trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Brother of Gloceder,you midake the matter i 
The King of his owne royall difpfition. 

And not prouokt by any futer elfe, 

Aymingbclifceat your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward aftion* fyewes it felfe, 

Againft my kindred, brother,and my fdfe : 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The grounds ofyour ill will, and to remoue it. 

|..( G&.Icannot tell, the world is grownefo bad. 

That wrens may prey where Eagles dare not pearch, 

Since euery lacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a lacke. 

^ 2 * Come, ceme,we know your meaning brother G^p. 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 

God graunt we neuer may haue need of you. 

G&«Mcanc time, God grant that yve haue need ofyou, 

• \ .. Our 
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Our brother isimprifoned by yourmeancs. 

My felfe difgraced,and the Nobil/tie 
Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 
Are daylygiuen to enoble thofe, 

> That fcarce Tome two dayes fince were worth a noble. 

SI& By him that raifdc me to this careful! height, ' 
From that contented hap which I enioyed, 

I neuer did incenfehisMaiellie 

Againft theDukeof Clarence, but haue bcenc 

An earneft aduocate to pleade for him. 

My Lord, you doe me (hamefull iniuric, 

■FalCely to draw me in thefe vilefufpefts. 

Cjlo. You may denie that you were not the caufc, > 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment. 

Rift. She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may, L. Riuers,why who knwes not fo ? 

*?he may doe more fir then denying that : 

•She may helpeyou to many. faire preferments. 

And then denie her ayding hand therein, 

^nd lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may fhee not } fhe may, ycamarriemay ihe. 

Riff. What marric may fhe? 

Glo. What marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
A batcheler,a handfome {tripling too. 

I vvis your Grandam had a worfer match. 

My L.ofGlocefter,I haue too long borne 
Yoor blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter fcoffes. 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maiettie, 

With thofe groife taunts I often haue indured. 

1 had rather be a country feruantmayd. 

Then agreat Qneene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted,fcorned,and baited at, Enttr On > 
S mall ioy haue I; in being Englands Queene. (JWargret. 

Si* Alar. And lcfned be that fmall, God 1 befeechthee, 
Thy honour, ftate,and feate is due to me. 

Glo. What? threat you me with telling the King? 

Tell him and fparenot,looke what I fayd, ' r 

I will auoch in prefence of theKing: 

Tis time tofpeake,when paines arequitc forgot, 

Si Mar* 
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Jjhf. Mar. Oat diuel.I remember them too well, 
Thoufleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fbnne at T cwxburie. 

glo , Ere you were Queene, yea or your husband king, 
I*was a pack-horfe in his grcataffaires. 

A weederoutofhisproud aduerfaries, 

Aliberall rewarder of bis friends .* 

To royalize his blood 1 fpilt mineowne. 

Sift* Mar. Yea,and much.better blood, then his or thine. 
Glo -I n all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Werefa&ious for the houfe of Lancaftcr : 

And Riucrs,fo were you Was not your husband 
In Margarets battaile at Saint Albons flainc : 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What you haue been ere now, and what you arc : 
Witkall.whatl haue bcen,and what I am. 

Stf. 'JMar.k murtherous villaine,and fo ftiil thou art. 
G/o.Poore Clarence did forfakc his Father Warwicke, 
Yea and forfwore himfclfc (which Iefu pardon.) 

Shf.M*r. Which God reuenge* 

gio.To fight on Edwards partie for thecrowne, 

^<nd for his meede(poote Lord)heis mewed vp: 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittifufllike mine, 

1 am too childiih foolifh for this world. 

gu.Mar, Hie thee to hell for fliame,and Ieaue the world. 
Thou Cacodcemon, there thy kingdomeis. 

ifr.My Lord ofGloccftcr inthofe bufie daies. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 

We followed then our Lord.ourlawfullKing, 

So fJiould we now,ifyou fhould bcour king. 

Glo. If fhould be ? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

V ioy (my Lord)as you fuppofe 

lou fhot^d enioy, were you this countries kings 
*As httlc ioy may you fuppofein me, 

' ^ I enioy, being theQyeencthcrcof, 
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I can no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling Pyrates that fall out, 

In (haring out that which you hauepild from me ; 
Which ofvou trembles not thatlooke on me/ 

If not.chat I being Qucenc,you bow like fubictfts, 

Yet that by you depofd, you quakelike rebels: 

O gentle vi!laine,doe-not turns away, 

^/o.Foule wrinkled witch, w hat makft thou in my fight? 

^«.J/4.Butrepetition of what thou hattmard, ° 

That will 1 make, odore ! let thee goc : 

A husband and afounc thou oweft vnto me, 

And thouakingdome.allofyouaUeagence: 

Theforrow that! haue, by rightisyours, 

And a!lthepleafuresyouvfurpe,ismine, 
f/'/o.Thecurfe me noble father laide on thee. 

When thou didft crpwnebis warlike browes with paper, 
And with thy fcorne drew ft riuers fro w his eyes, r 
And thento driethem,gau 5 ft the Duke a clout 
Steeptin the blood ofprettie Rutland : 

His curfes then from bitternelfe of foule. 

Denounc’d againft thee, are fallen vponthec, 
AndGod,notwc,hathplagudethy bloodiedeed, 

M**- So iuft is God to right the innocent. 

Haft , O twas the fouleft deed to flay that babe* 

And the molt mercilelle that euer was heard of. 
jfr.Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reported, 

Dor/. No man butpropheciedreuengefor it. 
^.Northumberland then prefcnt,w ept to fee it. 
ftht.Ma. What i were you fnarling all before 1 came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, 

^nd turne you now your hatred all on me ? 

Did Yorkes dread curfe preuaile fo much with heauen,. 
That Henries death,iny Iouely Edwards death, 

T heir kingdomes loire,my woef ull banifhmeot, 

Could all but anfwer for that pceuifli brat ? 

Can curfcs pierce the cloudes, and enter heauen? 

Why then giue way dull clouds to my quick e curfes j 
If not by warre by furfet dieyour King. 

A-s oyr by murder, to rnakehim a King 
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Edward thyfonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward aiy fon, which was Prince of Wales* 

Die in his youth, by like vntimely violences. 

Thy felfea Qucene/or me that was a Qucene, 

Out liuc thy glory, like my wretched felfe } 

Long maift thou liucto waile tby childrens lolTc, 
Andfeeanother,as I feetheefiow 
Decktin thy glorie, as thou art ftald in mine l 
Long die thy happie daics before thy death, 

Andaftcr many lengthened houres of greefe. 

Die neither mot hcr,wi fe,nor England s Qucene^ 

Riuers and Dorlet,you were ftartders by, 

A nd fo was thou Lord Haftingi,when my Come 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God 1 pray him, 

That none of you may liue your naturall age, 

But by fome vnlookt acci den t cut off. 

gio, Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered hag. 

MS'M. ^ndlraue out theefftay dog,for thou (halt heare 
If heauen haue any greeuous plague in ftore, ( me. 

Exceeding thofe that i can wilh vpon thee : 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace : 

The wormeofconfcience ftill begnaw thy foule. 

Thy friends Gifped for traytors whilft thouliueft, 

And take deepe traytors for thy deareft friends. 

No llecpeclofevp that deadly eyeof thine, 

V nlellc it be wh lift fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee, with a hellof vgly diuels. 

Thou eluifli markt, abortiue rooting hog, 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitie 
The Haue of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou (launder of thy mothers heauie womb. 

Thou loathed iiTue of thy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag ofhonour.thou detefted,&c. 

Glo. Margaret, 

Richard. Glo, Ha. 

Sin . M. I call the not. 

Glo, Tlytnlcriethee mercy.- for I h$d thought 

C * Thott 
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Thou hadft cald me all thefe bitter names. 

Qu.Mar.Why fo 1 didjbutlookc for no reply : 

O let me make the period to my curfe. 

Glo.T is done by me and ends by Margaret. j" e jf 

Thus haue you breathed your curfe againft your 

J>».C%Poore painted Quccne, vame flounlhofmyfor 
Why ft re w ft thou fuger on that botled fpider, ( tUnf ,. 

Whofe deadly web infnarcth thee about i 
Foole. foole, thou whetft aknift to kill thy fdfe, 

T he time will come when thou fnalt wi(h for me, 

T o helpe thee curfe that poifoned bunchbackt toade. 

Haft. Falfc boading woman, end thy frantick curfe, 

Leaft to thy harme thou mooue our patience. 
Qu.CMSouXe fhame vpon you, you haueall mou’d mine. 
Ri. Were you well (erud you would be taught your duty'. 
Qu.Ma.To ferue me well,you all ihould docme dutie. 
Teach meto be your Queene, and you my fubieds i 
O ferue me well, and teach your felues that dutie. 
Z)or/.Difpute not with her,(licis lunatique. 
Qu.M.Pea,ce maifter Marquefte,you are malapert. 
Your fire-new ftampeof honour is icarce currant : 

O that youryoung nobilitie could iudge. 

What tf were to loofc it and be miserable ? 
i They that ftand high,hauc many blafts to (hake them, 

\ And if they fall they dalh themfclues to pecccs. 

Glo.G ood counfell marry, learne it.lcarne it Marques. 
Dor/.Tttoucheth you(my Lord)as much as me. 
i//o.Yea,and much more,but I was borne fo high. 

Our aiery buildeth in the Caedars top, 

And dallies with the windc,and iconics the iunne. 
Qu.Ma. And turnesthcSunne toiliade,alas,dIas, 

Witnes myfunne,now in the ihade of death, 

Whole bright outfliining beamcs,thycloudic wrath, 

Hath in cternall darkeneftefoulded vp: 

Your aierie buildeth in our aciries neaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it: 

As it was won with blood.loft be it fo. 

\ SuckJAiUC done for ihame, ifnotforcharitie. 
Qa.iM'V rge neither charitie nor ftamc to me, 

Vncha* 



Vncharitably with me haue you dealt, 

tyfnd (hamefully by you my hopes arc butchered, 

My charitie is outrage, life my ihame, 
t^nd in my ihame ihall liue ray forrowes rage. 

Buck. Haue done. 

Marj.O princely Buckingham, Iwillkifte thy hand 
Infigneof league and amitiewith thee : 

Now faire befall thee,and thy princely houfe, 

Tby garments arc not fpotted with our blood, 

Northou within thecompalfcof my curfe. 

'Buck. Nornoonehere,forcurfe$ neuerpalfe 
Tb^lips of them that breath them in the aire. 

QtftMA * lie not beieeue but they afeend the skic, 

J^nd there awake Gods ; gentle fleeping peace. 

0 Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 

Lookc when hefawnes, he bites,and when he bites, 

His venome tooth willrankle thee to death, 

Haue not doe with him, beware of him : 

Sinne, death, and hell hauefet their markes on him. 

And all their min ifters attend on him. 

(J/o.What doth ibe fay my Lord of Buckingham ? 

Buck. Nothing that I refped my gracious Lord. 

Q^Ma. Whatdoeft thouicornemefor my gentle coun- 



sel ioothd thediucllthatlwarne thee from ? 

0 but remember this another day. 

When he fhall fplitthy very heartwith forrow, 
tAfi hd fay pooreMargaret was a PropheteiTe s 
Liuceach of you, the fubie&s of his hate, 
iv/nd hero you, and all of you to Gods. 

Haft, My haire doth (land on end to heare her curfes. 
/b'«./4ndfodoth mine, I wonder fhces at hbertie. 

Glo , I cannot blame her by Gosls holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done , 

Haft.] neuer did her any to my kngwledge. 
Gft.Butyou haueall the vantage of this wrong, 

1 was too hot to doe fom ebody good. 

That is too colde in thinking of it now: 

Marry as for Clarence, he is well repaid. 
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He isfrankc vp to fatting for his painer, , 

God pardon them that are the caufe of it. 

Riu.A Vertuous and a Criftianlike conlufion,' 

To pray for them that haue done fcath to vs. 

(jlo. So do 1 euer being wclladiufed. 

For had I curft.now I had curft my fclfc. 

Catf. Madame, hi* maicftie doth call for you. 

And for your noble Grace.- and you my noble Lord. 

J£u. Catsby,we come, Lords will you goe with vs, 

Rt. Madame, we wiHattendyourGrace.£«u«»fOWr.C/#, 
Glo, I doe thee wrong.and fi rft began to braule. 

The fecret mifchiefe that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the grieuous charge of others. 

Clarence, whome I indeedhauelaidindarkeneiTc.* 

I doc bewecpe to many Ample guls 
Namely to Haftings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queene.and her allies 
That ftirre the K. again ft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withall whet me 
To be rcuengedon Riucrs, Vaughan, Gray. 

Butthen figh,and with a piece of feripture, 

T ell them that God bids vs todoe good for euill : 

And thus 1 cloath my naked villanie 
With old od endsjftolnc out of holy writ, 

| .vfnd feeme aSaint,when moft I play theDiucll. 

But foft here conics my Executioners. Enter Executioners. 
How now, my hardy flout refolued mates. 

Are ye not going to defpatch this deed ? 

Exe , We arc my Lord, and cometo haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he i» 

Glo. It was well thought v pon,I haue it hecre about wft 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbie place : 

But firs,befuddaine in the execution ; 

Withall, obdurate doe not heare him plcade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps 
May moueyour hearts to pittie if you marke him. 
.Etfe.Tulhjfcare not, my Lord we will not ftand topratc, 

( Talkers are no good doers be allured .* 

We come to vfe our hands and not oui tongues, 

; gh, 
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Gh. Your eyes drop milftones,when fooles elcs drop tears 
llikeyou Lads, about your bufinelfe. Exeunt, 

Enter Clarence Broken bury. 

Bto. Why lookes you Grace lo heauily to day ? 

C/ 4 . Oh, 1 haue paft a mifcrable night, 

Sofullofvgly lights, of gaftly dreames.- 
ThatasI am a Chriftian iaithfull man, 

1 would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t’were to buy a world o*f happie dayes, 
l So full ofdilmall terrour was the time, 

Bra- What wasyour dreame f I long to heare you tell it. 
Cla . Me thought I was imbarktforBurgundie, 

>ind in my company my brother Glocefter, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, there we looked towards England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times. 

During the warres ofYorkeandLancafter, 

That had befallen vs : as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Giofter ftumblcd,and in ftumbling 
Strookeme(that thought to flay him) ouer-booid 
Into thetumbling billowesofthe maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne, 

What dreadfull noyfe of water in mine cares. 

What vgly fights of death within minceyes j 
Me thought I fitw a thoufand fearefull wrackcs. 

Ten thoufand men that fillies gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of golcf, great e^nchors,hcape$ofpearle, 
Ineftmiablc ftones,vnvalued iewck, 

Somelay in dead mens fculs, and inthofe holes 
Where eyes did onceinhabitc, there were crept 
As twere in fcorne ofcyes,refle(fting gems. 

Which wade the llunie bottome of the deepe. 

And mockfcihc dead bones that lay fcattei ed by. 

Bro. Had you fuch loifure in thetime of death. 

To gaze vpon the lccrets of tlie dtepe i 
Cla. Me thought I had : for dill tbc enuious flood 
Kept in my foule,and would not let it foOrth, 

To keepe the cmpti*vaft,and wandring ayre, 
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But fmothered it within my panting oulke, 

W Inch almoft burff to belch it in the fea. 

Brof^ A wakt you not with this Tore agonic i 

CUr.O no,my dreamc was lengthned after life, 

0 then began the tempeft of my loulc. 

Who pad (me thought)thc melancholy flood. 

With that grim ferriman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the kingdome of perpetual! n ight : 

The firft that there did greetc my ftranger foule, 

Was my great father in law, renowned Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, what feourge for periurie 
Can this darke monarchic afford falfe Clarence/ 

And lo he vamflit : Then came wandring by, 

A fhadow like an Angelin bright haire, 

Dadlcd in blood, and he fqueakt out aloud, 
Clarenceis come,falfe,flceting,pcriurd Clarence? 
That ftabd me in the field by Texwburie: 

Seaze on him furies.takc him to your torments. 

With that me thoughta legion offoule fiends 
Enuironed me about,and howled in mine caret, 

,yuch hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling, wakt, and for a feafon after. 

Could notbeleeue but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreflion made the dreamc. 

Brokf No maruell(my Lord)though it affrighted you, 
I promife you,l am^fraid to hearcyou telhr. 

C/a ,0 Brokenburie, I hauc done thofc things, 
Which now bcareeuidenceagainft my foule, 

For Edwards fake,and fee how he requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper flay by me, 

My foule is heauie,and I faine would fleepe. 

Brok?l will(my Lord) God giue your gracegood reft, 
Sorrow breakesfeafons,andrepoling howers 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night 
Princes haue but their tiles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfeltimagination, 

Theyofren feele a worl d of reftletTe c arcs : 

-Sc that betwixt your titles, and low names. 
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There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murthcrert enter. 

In Gods name whatareyou.and how came you hither ? 

Exe.l wouldfpeake with Clarence, & I came hither on tar 
' Bro. Yea,are yefo briefe ? (legs, 

2. Exe. O fir, it is better be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him our Commiffion, talkc no more. He rcaitth it. 

Bra. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands# 

I will n ot rcafbn what is meant thereby 
Becaufcl will be guiltleffe of the meaning.* 

Hcere are the keyes,therc fits the Duke a fleepe ,* 

He to his Maicftie and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you. 

Ext. Do fo,it is a poynt of wifedome. 

2. What fhallwc ftab him as he fl<;epes ? 
r. No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
when he wakes. 




»,Not to kill him hauing awarrant forit,butto be damnd 
tor killing him,from which no warrant can defend vs 
«. Backe to the Duke of Gloftcr, tell him fo. 

2 . 1 pray thee Bay a while.Ihopemy holy humour will 
change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tellocx. 

1. Howdoft thou feele tbyfdfe now? ( fila 

* • Remember our reward when the deedis done. 

2, Zounds he dics,I had forgot the reward. 

*• Where is thy conlcicncenow ? 

*• In the Duke of Gloftcrs purfe* 

fe! ' t ! OCjthw * 8 f( T or none wiU it 

8 * flow if n come to thee again* ? 
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ThcTragedic 

%. Ik not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing. 

It makes a man a coward, A man cannot ft calc, 
Uutitaccufeth him,hecannot tleale but it checksum; 
lie cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it deters 
Him.it is a blulhing (haraefalt fpirit that mutinies 
In amansbofome : it fils one full of obftacles. 

It made me oncercftore a pceceof gold that l found. 

It beggers any man that kcepcs it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Otties for a dangerous thing.and euery 
Man that meanes to liue wcll.cndcuours to truft 

To himfelfe,and to liue without it. 

t .Zounds, it is euen now at my elbow, perlwading me 
Notto kill tuc Duke. 

a. Take the deuill in thy minde,and beleeuchimnot, 
jj* ^ ould infmuate with thee to make thee figh. 

i. Tut,l am (hong in fraud, he cannot prewailc with me, 

I warrant thee* . + ~ 

i. Stood like a tall fellow that refpefts his reputation! 

Come (hall wc to this gcare f ...... c , \ 

i Take him ouer thccoftard with the hilts otmy lwo$ 
And then we will chop him in the Malmfey-but in the next 
z. Oh excellent deuice, make a foppe of him. (toome. 
i ,*Harke,he ftirs, (liall 1 ftrike ? 
a No, firft lets reafon with him. 

C/a . Where art thou Keeper. giuc me a cup of wine, 
i . You (hall haue wine enought,my Lo. anonc. 

C/a. 1 n Gods name, wliat art thou : 
a. A man, as you are. 

C/a. But not as I am,royaH. 
s .Nor you as we are,loyall. 

C/a , Thy voyce is thunder, but thy lookes arch i * 
a. My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne. 
C/a. How darkely and how deadly doofl thou fpeake . 
Tell the, who are you ? wherefore come y ou hitbert 

Am. To, to, to. at 

CU.To murtherme ? „ 7 * r ■ 

CA».You fcarcely hauethe heart to tell me lo, 

And therefore cannot haue thcheam to doc tt» 
Wherein my friends hm I ©ffendedyou? 




i. Offended vs you haue not, but the King. 

C/a. I (hall be reconciled to him againc. 
a. Neuer my Lo. therefore preparcto die. 

C/ar.esfrc you cald forth from out a world of met 
To (lay the innocent f what is my offence? 

Where are the cuidcnce to accufe me » 

What lawfull quell haue giuen their verdiftrp 
Vnto the frowning ludge, or who pronounc’d 
The bitter fentence of poore Clarence death. 

Before 1 be conuifl: by courfe of law? 

To thereaten me with death is moft vnlawfull t 
Ichargc you as you hope to haue redemption. 

By Chriftsdeare blood Ihed for ourgreeuousfinnw. 
That you depart and lay no hands on rae. 

The deed you vndertakeis damnable. 

1. What we will doc, wc do vpon command. 

2 . And hethat hath commanded is theKing. 

Qa. Erroneousvatlkile, the greatKing of Kings, 

Hath in his Tables ofhis Law commanded. 

That thou (halt doe no murther,and wiltthou then 
Spurne at his edi<ft,and fulfill a mans? ' 

Take heed, for he holdes vengeance m his hands, 

T o hurle vpon their heads that breake his Law. 

2 . (And that fame vengeance doth be throw on thee, 
For falfe forfwearing and for murther too? 

Thou didft recciuc the holy Sacrament 
Tofight in quantllof the houfe ofLancafter. 

1. tAnd like a traitor to the Name of God, 

Didft breake that vow.and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnripft the bowels of thy Soucraignes Tonne, 

2 . VVhome thou wert fworne to cherifti and defend, 
t, 'How canft thon vrgeGods dreadfulllaw to vs. 

When thou haft broke it in fo dearc degree i 
C la. Alas, for whofe fake did I that ill deed ? ( 

For Ed ward, for my brother, for hisfeke : 

Why firs, he fendsye notto murder me for this, 

For in this fin he is as deepc as I, 
if God will bereuengedforthisdeede. 

Take not the quarrell from His powerful! armes 
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He needs no indirect nor lawfull courfc, 

To cut ofFthofe that haueoffended hira. 
i. Who madethee then abloody.iinthiftcnj 

When gallant fpring,braue Plantagenct, 

The Princely Npui.ce was ttrooke dead by thee, 

Cla. My brothers loue, the Dcuillj and my rage, 
i. Thy brothers loue, the Deuill, and thy fault* 

Haue brought vs higher now to murther thee. 

Cla. Oil, if you louc brother, hacenot me, 

1 am his brother, and 1 loue him well : 

Ifyou be hirdefor need,goebacke againe, 

^nd I willlend you to my brother Glocciier, 

Who will reward you better for my life*- r - 
Then Edward will for tydingsofmydeath. 
a .You are dccciu’d^our brother Glocefter hates you. 
da. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me dearc, 
£oyou to him from me. 

Am, I fo we will. 

Cla . Tell him, when that our Princely father Yorkc, 
filed his three fonnes with his victorious armc; 

AnA chargd vs from hisfoulc to louc each others 
He little thought of this diuided friendihip. 

Bid Glocefter thinkcon this, andhe will weepe. 

Am. I, milftones,as heleffoned vs to weepe. 

\ Cla.Q, doe not (lander him for, he is kind. 

i ,Right,as fnowin harueft.thou decciuft.thy felfc, 
Tis he that fent vs hither now to murther thee, 

Cla, It cannot be.* for when I parted with him, 

He hugd me in his armes,and fwore with fobs. 

That he would labour mydeliuerie. 

a ♦ Why fo lie doth, now he deliuers thee 
From this worldsthraldome : to rheioyes ofheaueru 
i . Make peace with God, for you die my Lord. 

CL. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

To counfell me to make my pcaccwkhGod, 



And art thou yet to thy owne fowle fo blind, 
That thou wilt war with God for tnurthering me ? 
Ah firs confider,he that fet yon on 
To doc this dcede,vviU hate youfoc ihiadccde. 
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2 , Whafibaliwe.doc? 

CL. Relent, and faueyour foules. 
j . Relent, tis cowardly, and womanilh. 

Cla. Not to relent,is beaftly,fauage,and diuelifb. 

JVly friend, 1 fpiefome pittiein your lookes ; 

Oh if thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and intreat for me .* 

A begging Prince, what begger pittics uot l 
i . 1 thus,and thus ; if this willnot ferue, lie flaks him- 

lie chop thee in the roalmefcyBut in the next roome, 
i , A bloodie deede,and deiprately performd. 

How fainclike Pilate would 1 wadi my hand. 

Of this moft grieuous guiltte murder done, 

\ i . Why doeft thou nothclpe me t 
Byheauen the Duke (hall know how flacke thou art, 
a, I would he knew that I had fiuied his brother^ 
Takethou the fee,and tell him what Ifay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is daine. 

i. So do not I,goecoward as thou art. 

Now mull I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his burial!.* 

And when I haue iny meed I mu ft away, 

Foe this will out, and here I mu ft not flay. 

Enter King, Jjhiee»e f Haflitigj, 'Ritters, &c. 

King. So, now 1 haue done a good day es worke. 

You pcerescontinue this vnited league, 

I eueryday exped: anEmbairage 
From my Redeemer,itoredeememe hence 1 .* - 
And now in peace my foule (hall part to hearten, 

Since I haue fet my friend at peace onearth ; 

Riuers and Haftings, take each others hand, 

Diiremble not your hatred,fweareyour loue. 

Si. By hcauen my heart is purgd from grudging hate. 

And with my hand Ifeale my true hears loue, 

Hafl So th riue I as I fweare the like. 

■Kwft.Take heedeyou dally not before your King * 

Leaft he that is the fupreatne King of K ings. 

Confound your hidden falfliood, and award 
Either of you to be the others end. 
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Haft. So profpcr l,as 1 fwearc pcrfc&loue. ] 

Ritt. And l,as 1 louc Haftings with my heart. 

Ktn. Mad amc,y ou r 1 cl fc arc not exempt in this, 

Nor your fonnc Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

You haue been factious one againft the other j 
Wife.loue Lord Haftings, let him kille your hand, 
e^fnd whatyou doe,do it vnfainedly, 

,<g#.Here Haftings, 1 will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, fo thriue 1 and mine. 

Dor.Thus cntcrchange of louc, I hereproteft, 

Vpon my part (hall be vnuiolablc. 

Ha. And fo fwearc I my Lord. 

Kin. Now princely Buckingham feale thou this league, 
With thy embracementto my wiues allies. 

And make me happic in yourvnitie. 

Bue. When eucr Buckingham doth turnchishate 
On you,oryours,butwith all dutiousloue 
Dothchcrilh you and yours, God punifh me 
With hate, in thofe where 1 expetft moft louei 
When I haue moft need to imjpToy a friend. 

And moft alfured that he is a friend, C j , 

Dcepe, hollow, trecherous,and full of guile 
Be he vnto me. This doe I beggeofGod, 

When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Kin . mT plealing cordiall princely Buckingham, , 

Is this thy vowe vnto my fickly heart : ,d\ 

There wanteth now our brother Gloftcr here, 

To mak e the perfed: pert od of this peace. 

Enter Glecefttr. ^ 

Bue. And ia good time here comes the noble Duke, 
Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Qucene, 
And princely peercs,a happie time of day. 

X»«. Happic indeed, as we haue f pent the day. 

Brother we haue done deedesof charitic .• 

Made peace of cnmitie,faire louc of hate, 

Betweene thefefwelling wrong incenfedPceres. 

Glo.K bleflcd labour moft foueraigne liege, 

Amongft this princely heape,if any here 

§y falfc intdligence,or wrongfurmife, ^ 



Hold me a foe, if 1 vmvittingly or in my rage, ' 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
any in thisprefence, I defirc 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace* 

Tis death tometo beatenmitie. 

I hate it, and defirc all good mens leue, 

Firft Madame,! intreatc peace ofyou, 

VVhich 1 purchafe with my dnrious fcruice, 

Ofyou my noblccoufcn Buckingham, 

Ifeuer any grudge were lou'gd beewdene vs. 

Ofyou my Lord Raters, and Lord Gray of you. 

That all without defert haue frownd on me, 

Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed ©fall.* 

I do net know that fcngklh roan aliue. 

With whome my louleis any iotteat oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne tonights 
I thankemy God for my humditie. 

A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrifes were well compounded, 

.My foueraigne liege I do bcfcechyouMaieltic 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace.. , 

(y&.Why Madame, haue 1 offred loue for this, 
Tobethusfcc^nde in this roy all prefence i 
Who knowes net that the noble Duke is deadi 
Youdoe him inrurie to fcome his coarfe. 

Ri. Who knowes not he is dead? who knowes he isl 
^11 feeing heauen, what a world is this ? 

2?«c.Looke I fo pale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 

Dtr I my good Lord, and no one in thisprefence. 

But his red colour hath forfooke his chcekes. 
ffm.ls Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Glo, But hefpoorc foule)by your firft order dick. 

And that a winged Mercury did beare, 

Sometardie criple bore thecountrrmamid. 

That came too laggctofeehim, buried: 

God graur.t that fome kite noble, and letle loyaU, 

Neercr in bloody thoughts, but not in blood ; 

Deferue not work then wretched Clarence did. 

And yet currant froTsfuipitfon. Knter t> 4 rb% 
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Var, A boone (ray foueraigne) for my feruice done, 
Kin. 1 pray thee peace,my loule is full of forow* 

£Mr.l will not rife vnlelie your highnelfe graunt, 

Kin. Then fpeake at once, what it is thou demaundeftj 
Dor. The forfeit (foueraigne) of my feruants life. 

Who flew to day a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attendant on the Duke of NorfFulke. 

Km. Haue I a tongue to doome my brothers death, 
^fnd (liall the fame giuc pardon to a flaue ; 

My brothen Hew no man, his fault was thought, 

^fnd yet his punilbmcn was crucll death. 

Who fued to me for him i who in my rage, 

Knecld at my feete and bad me be aduifdc i 
Who fpakc of brother-hood i who of loue i 
Who told me how the poore foule did forfakc 
The mightie warwicke,and did fight for me f 
Who told me in the field by Tewxburic, 

When Oxford had me downc,herefcucd me. 

And faid, deare brother, liue and be aKing ? 

Who told me when wc both lay in the field, 

Frozen almoft to death,how he did lapnemc, 

Euen in his owne armes, and gaue himfelfe 
All thin and naked to the numb cold night f 
All this from my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt, and not a man of you 
Hadfo much grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters or your waytingvatfailes 
Haue done a drunken flaughter,and defac’d 
Thepi eciousI mage of ou r dear e Redeemer, 

Y ou ftraight are on your knees for pardon, pardon 
And 1 vniuftly too,mufl graunt it you. 

But for my brother,not a man would fpeake, 

Nor 1 (Ungracious ; fpeakevnto myfelfe. 

For him, poorefoule .• The proudeft of you all 
K .uc bene beholden to him in his life, 

Tet none of you would once plcade for hislife : 

Gl God, I fearc thy iuflice willtake holdc * 

On nie>and you.and mine^md your for this. 

Come Ikitings, helps me to my dofet, oh poore Clarence 
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C/o.This is the fruit of rawnelfe .* markt you nut 
How that the guiltie kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did hearc of Clarence death. 

Oh, they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company. Exeunt* 
Enter 'Dutches ofT orke vnth (Florence Children, 
Boj.TeW me good Granam.is our father dead ./ 

Z)/tf.No boy. s (bread / 

Boy. Why do you wring your hands and beatcyour 
Aftdcrie,Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne i 
Girle, Why do you looke on vs and fliake your head ? 

And call vs wretches, Orphanes,caftawaics, 

Ifthat our noble father be aliue? 

Dut.My prittie Cofens,you miftakeme much, 

Ido lament the lickncife of the King : 
ez/sloth to Ioofe him,now your fathers dead; 

Itvvercloft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

'Boy . Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King my Vnclc is too blame for this. 

God will reuenge it,whomeI will importune 
With day ly prayers all to that effect. 

Dut, Peace children peacc,the Kingdoth loue you well. 
Incapable and lhallaw innocents, 

You cannot getfe wtio caufde your fathers death. 

Boy, Granamy we can : for my good Vnclc Glocefter 
Told me, the King prouoked by the Queene, 

Deuis’d impeachments to imprilon him .• 

And when he told me lb he wept, 

And hugd me in his arme,and kindly kift my cheekes. 

And bad me relie on him as on my father, 

And he would loue me dearely as his chiide. 

Dut. Oh that deceit fhould ftealefuch gentle lhapes, 

And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile, 

He is my fonne,yea and therein my lhame.* 
t et from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

%.Thinke you my Vncle did diifemble, Granam; 

Dut. I Boy, 

I cannot thinke it, harke, what noifeis this i 

E &*«r. 




Enter the Queenc* 

J^g.Who fhali hinder me to wailc and weepe, - 
To chide my fortune) and torment my felfe ? 
lie ioyne with blackc defpaire again it my felfe, 

A nd to my felfe become an enemie. 

Dwr.What mean.es this fceane of rude impatience i 
jgtt.To make an ad of tragicke violence, 

Edward , my Lordly our fonne our King in dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the roote is withred ? 

\ Why wither not the leaues,thefap being gone? 

If you will liue,lament : if die ? be briefe 

That ourfwift winged foules may catch theKings, 

Or like obedient fubicdb, follow him 
To his new kingdome of perpetuallreft, 

Dut. Ah,,fo much intereft haue I in thy forrow, 

As I had title in thy noble husband : 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death, 

And liud by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of his princely femblancc. 

Are. crakt in peeces by malignant death. 

And 1 for comfort haue but one falfe glalTe, 

Which greeues me when 1 fee my fhame in him, 

Thou art a widow, yetthou art a mother. 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee J 
But death hath fnatcht my children from mine armes, 
And plukt two crutches from my feeble limrnes, 
Edward and Clarence-) O what caufe haue I 
Then,beingbut motitieof my felfe, 

T o ouergo thy plaints and drowne the cries ? 

Boj.Q.ood Aunt,ycu w eept not for our fathers death; 
How can we aide you with our kindreds tearcs ? 

(Jerl. Our fatherlelfe diftrelfe was left vnmoand. 
Your widawes dolours likewife be vnwept. 

J^w.Giue me no helpe in lamentation, 

1 am not barren tobring forth laments. 

All fprings reduce theircurrcntsto mine eyes, 

That I being gouernd by the watry moane, 

May fend forth plenteous ter r es to drowne the world. 1 
Oh for my husband, for my heircLo. Edward, 



■r 



-C71 x\ It u<u U lU 

Ambo , Oh for our father, for our deare Lo. fidrettee. 

Dut. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 
j£«,What flay had I but Edward } an4is he gone j 
Ambo. What ftay had we but Clarence , and is he gone ? 
<Dut. What ftay had I but they,and they are gone? 

C)a. Was ncuer widow, had fo dearea lofte. 

Ambo.Was euer Orhpanes had adearer loife ? 

D»t.Was euer mother had a dearer lofte? 

Alas, I am the mother of thefe moanes, 

Their woes arc parceld,mine arc gcnerall : 

She for Edward wecpes,and fo do I : 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not (lie .• 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe,and fo do I : 

I for an Edward w eepe, and fo do they, 

Alas, you three on me three- fould diftreft. 

Powreall yourteares,I amyourforrowesnurfe. 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Cjlofl? ,witb 
C^.Madame haue comforr,all of vs haue cauf e ethers. 

To waile the dimming of our fhining ttarre : 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother, I doe cry you .'i cy, 

I did not fee your Grace,humbly on on my knee 
Icraueyoubleffing, 

Dut, God blefte thee, and put meekeneilc in thy mindc, 

• Loue,charitie, obedience, and true duty, 

Glo, Amen, make me die a good old man* 

Thatstbe butt end of my mothers biefEng.* 

1 marucll why hergrace didleaueit o«t ? 

BuckfYou cloudy Princes, andheart foirowing Peeres, 
That beare this mutuall heauie load of moane, 

Now cheare each other, in each.others lone.- 
Though we haue fpent our harueft for this King, 

We are to reape the harueft of his foone : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts. 

But lately fplinted,knit,andioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferu'd,cherifht, and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetchc 
Hither to London, to be crownd ©ur King* 
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6Je.Thcnbeitfo; and goewe to determine 
Who they (hall be that (hraight fhal poft to Ludlow? 
Madame, and you my motber,wfll you go. 

To giue your cenfures in this waightie bufinelTe. 

e^with all our heart-' . Exeunt, manet Glo.Bue ^ 

Eiueki My Lord,who euer iourneyes to the Prince, 

For Gods fake let not v s two be behind : 

For by the way llelortoccafion, 

As index to the ftorie we lately talkt off, 

To part the Queen es proud kindred from the King, 
G/e.My other lelfe.mycounfels confiftoric. 

My Oracle, my Prophet,my deare Cofen i 
1 like a child will goe by thy diredion : 

Towards Ludlow then.for we will not day bchinde, Exa, 
Enter two Cittiz^ns* 

i. Cit. Neighbour well met, whither away fo tad ? 
a. Ctt.l proinife you,I fcarccly know my felfe. 
i .Heare you thehewes abroad? 
a.LthatthcKingis dead, 
i . Bad newes bu laciy.feldomc comes the better, 

IfearCjl feare, twiliprooue a troublefbmeworld. Enter m* 
^.Ch.Good morrow neighbours. t her Cit, 

Doth this newes hold ofgood King Edwardsdeath? 
l.lt doth. 3. Then raaiderslooke tofee a troublous 
1 .No, no, by Gods grace his fonne (hall 1 
3, Woe to that land thats gouernd by a 
a, I n him there is a hope of geuernmeut. 

That in his nonage, counfett v ndcr him, 

Andm his full and ripened ycares,himfelfc, 

No doubt lhall then,and till then gouerne wel 
1 .So fteod the date when Harry the fixt 
Wascrownd at Paris,but at nine moneths old. 

3 .Stood the flatefo ? no good my friend not 
For then this land was famoufly enricht 
With politike graue counfell : then t 
Had vertuous Vncles t© protetd his Grace. 
i.So hath this, both by the father and m 
3 .Better it were they all came by the 
Or by she father there were none at all ; 
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For emulation now, who flia’l be neared, 

Which touch vs all too neare if God preuent not. 

Oh full of danger is the Duke ofGloceder, 

And the Queeneskind red hautte and proude. 

And were they to be rulde,afl®d not rule. 

This fickly land might folaceas before. 

2 Come, come, we feare the word, all lhall be well. 

", .When clouds appeare,wifc men put on their cloak es, 
' When great leaues fall, the winter is at hand : 

When thelun lets, who doth not lookefor night ? 
Vntiroely ftbrmes make men expeff a dearth; 
tsfll men be well ; but ifGodiortitfd 
Xis more then we dcferue,or 1 exped. 

, Truly the foules of men arc fullof 
Yecannot almad rcafon with a man 
Thatlookes not hcauily and full of feare. 

3 .Before the times of change, dill is it fe 
j By a deuine inftind mens mindes midruft 
1 Enfuing dangers, as by proofewefec, 

'The waters fwetl before a boy dous ftorme: 

But leaue it all to God : whither away ? 

2. Wearc fentfor to the ludice. 

3. And fo was I, lie beareyou company. 

Enter Cardinall,Dutches ofT< >rke,^u.yong 

Car. Lad night I heard they lay at 
At Stonidratford will they be to night. 

Tomorrow or next day they will beheere. 

Tut. I long with all my hcartro fee 
1 hope he is much growne (ince lad 1 

j^w.But I heare no, they fay r»; 

Hath ouertanc him in his growth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not h» 

Out, Why, my yong Coufm it is j= 

Tor.Gran am, one night as we did li 
My V ncle Riuers talkt how 1 did g 
More then my brother. I quo f h my Vncle 
. \ Small hearbs haue grace, great weeds grow apa 
And fince me thinkes I would not grow fo fad 
Becaufefweete flowers are (low,and weedes roak 
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But. Good faith,gcod faith : the fayingdid not hold, 

In him that did obied the fame to thee ? 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was yong, 

So long a growing and foleifurely, 

That if this were a rule,he ihould be gracious. 

Car, Why Madame, io no doubt he is, 

,D«#.lhope fo too, but yet let mothers doubt, 

7w\Now by my troth if I had been remembred, 

I could haue giuen my V ncles Grace a flout, (minj*, 

That fhould haue neercr touebt his growth then hedid 
But.Hovtmy prettie Yorke ? I pray thee let me heart it, 
Tor. Marry they lay .that my V ncle grew fo faw. 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two houres old ; 

\ Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 
Gwmam,this would haue bcene a prittieieft, 

‘Dut. I pray thee prettie Y orke.who told thee fo? 
Tbr.Granam, his Nurfe. 

D«r.Why,fliewas dead crethou wert borne. 

Tor.lf twere hot (lie, I cannot tell who told me, 

' Qu. A perillous Boy : go too : you are too flirewd. 
CWr.Good Madame be not angry with thechild. 

Pitchers haue eares. Enter Dorfy, 

C^.Herc comes yourfonne,Lord Marques Dorfet, 
What newes Lord Marques ? 

JDor.Such newes.my Lord, as gricues metovnfold. 
Jgu . How fares the Prince ? 

Dor. Well, IVjsdame, and in health. 

D^f.What is the newes then l i 

DonLord Riuers,and Lord Gray, are lent toPomiret, 
Wkhthem^ir Thomas Vaugham,prifoners. 

Bat. Who hath committed them? 

Bor. The migbtie Dukes, Glocefter and Buckingham. 
C*r.For what offence ? 

Bor. The fummeof all I can, l haue difcloled i 
Why, or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me,my gracious Lady, 
j, Ch,, Ay me, I fee the downefall of our houte, 

TheTyger now hath ceazd the gentle Hinde : 

I nfulting tyrannic brgins toiet . y 



Vpon the innocent and lawlcffethroane: 

VVclcome deftrudion.death and malfacrq*. 

1 fee as in a Mappe the end of all. 

But. Accurfed and vnquiet wranglingdaies, n 
How many of you haue mine eyes beheld t 
My husband loft hislife to get thecrowne. 

And often vp and downemy fonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe their gaine and Ioffe, 

And being feated, and domefticke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours, 

Make war vpon themfelues, blood againft blood, 

Selfeagainfl felfe,Oprepofterous 

And franktice outrage, end thy damned fpleene, 

Qrlet me die to looke on death no more. 

Come, come, my boy.we will to i'anftuarie.' 

Bat .He goe along with you, 

6)#. You haue no caufe. 

Car My gracious-JLady,go. 

And thither bare your treafure and your goods, 

For'niv part.lle refigne vnto your Grace, 

The Seale 1 kcepe,and fo betid to me, 

As yvell 1 tender y ou.and all of yours : 

Come ile conduct you to the Sanctuarie. Exeunt . 

The Trumpets found. Enter young Prince .the Buke of 

Cj loft errand Buckingham , Cardinally &c, (ber . 

Baclf Welcome fweerePrinceto London to your cham- 
67e. Welcome deare Cofen my thoughts foueraigne: 

. The weary way hath made you melancholic. 

Prin. No Vncle,but our croffes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious, wearifom.and heaOie' : 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

| G/o.Sweete Prince, thevntainted vertue ofyour yeares, 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit : 

Nor more can you diftinguilh of a man. 

Then of his outward fhew, which God h e knowes, 

Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe Vncles which you want,were dangerous, 

Your grace attended to their fugred words, 

Butlookt noton the poyfgn of their hearts? 

' God 














God kecpe you from them, and from fuch falfe friends* 
/V;'».God keepe me from falfe friends, but they were none 
G/o.My Lord, the Maior of London comes to greeteyoui 
Enter Lord Maior. 

Lo.M.GodbklTeyout Grace,with health and happic dates 
Prin. I thanke you good my Lo. and thanke you all, 

I thought mymotherand my brother Yorkc, 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

Fie, what a (lug is Haftings that he comes not 
T o tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L.Hat. 

Buck. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord. 
Prin. Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother come t 
Haft. On what occalion God heknowes,notI: 

The Quecne your mother,and your brother Yorkc 
Haue taken Sandtuarie: The tender Prince 
Would fame come with meto mcete your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc. Fie, what an indirect and petuifli courfe 
Is this of hers? Lord Cardinal!, will your Grace 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Duke of Yorkc 
V nto his Princely brother prefently ? 

If (he denie.Lord Haftings go with them. 

And from heriealous armes plucke him perforce. 

Car. My Lo.ofBuckingham,ifmy weakeoratorie 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorkc, 

Anon exped him heere : but if (he be obdurate 
T o milde entreaties, God forbid 
We (hould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blellcd Sanduarie : not for all this land. 

Would I be guiltie of fo great afinne. 

Buck. Y ou arc too fenceleftc ob ftinate my Lord, 

To® ceremonious andtraditionall. 

Weigh it but with the greatnclfe of this age. 

You breakc not Sanduarie in fearing him: 

The benefit thereof is alwaies granted 

To thofc whofc dealings haue defetued the place. 

And thofe who haue the wit to claime the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor deferued it, 

^nd therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 



Then take him from thence that is not there, 

You hreake no priuiledge nor charter there t 
Oft haue I heard of Saduarie men, 

But Sanduarie children neuer till now* 

Car.My Lord, you (hall ouer-rulemy mind for once* 
Come on Lord Haftings, will you goe with me ? 

Haft. I goe my Lord. Exit. Car. & Haft * 

fn.Good Lords make all the fpcedie haft you may. 

Say Vncle Glocefterfttoxtx brother come," 

Where dial! we fofourne till our Coronation ? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall fclfc: 

If I may counfell you, fome day or two 
Your highnelle Hiall repofe you at the Tower : 
Thenwhereyou pleafe and -(hall be thought moft fit 
Foryourbeft health and recreation, 

I Pri. I doe not like the Tower of any place: 

• Did Julius Cajer build that place my Lord ? 

Buck He did, my gracious Lo. begin that place. 

Which fi'nce fucceding ages haue reedified. 

Prin. Is it vpon recorder elfe reported 
Sfiee(Tiuely from age to age he built it ? 

BuckV pon record my gracious Lord. 

Prw . Butfay my Lord it were notregiftred, 

Methinkesthe truth (hould liue from age to age. 

As twere retaild to all pofteritie, 

Euen to the generallending day. * 

Qlo.So wife, fbyongjthey fay do neuer liue long* 
/rca.Whatlay yoyj/ncle ? . 

G/o.I fay, without Caraders fame liues long : 

That like the formall vice,iniquitie, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. T 

n f. r * n - Fhat Iulius Cajdr was a famous man. 

With what his valourdid inrich his wit, - 

•Hiswitfetdowncto make his valour liue: 

Death makes noconquefi: ofhis conquerour, 
ror now he liues in fame, though not in life : 

1. teli you what my Coufen Buckingham. 

^^.Whaemy graciousLord? > 

^^Andiflliuevntilllbea man, . *trr : 'f 
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Jiewnne our ancient right in France againe, 

Or dye a fouldicr as I liud a King* 
glo. Short fommers lightly haae a forward fpring. 

Enter jong Yorke. Hafiings, CardinoH. 

Sue, Nov/ in good timc,here comes the Duke of Yorke, 
Prin.Ricbard of Terkfjhow fares our noble brother.* 

* 7cr*Well my deare Lord :fo mufti call you now. 

T'rin.l brother to our gricfc,as it isyours ; 

Too late lie dide that might hauekept that title. 

Which by his death hath loft much maieftie. 

GY*. How fares our coufcn noble Lo.of York? ! 

Ter . I thanke you gentle vncle. O my Lord, 

You Laid that 1 die weeds are fall in grow th : 

ThePrincc my brother hath out growne me farre* 

Qlo . He hath my Lord. 

Ter. And therefore is he idle ? 

gio . Oh my faire couf«n,I muft not fay fo. 

Tsr.Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

(?4>.He may command me as my foucraignc, 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Tor. I pray you V ncle giuc me this dagger. 

Cle . My dagger litle coufen,with allmy heart. 

Pm. A begger brother? 

Tor. Of my kind V ncle that I know will giue. 

And being but a toy, which is no gift to giue* 

Gio. A greater gift then that, ile giuc my cofen* 

Tor. A greater gift ? O thats the (word too it. 
g/o.l gentle cofen, were it light enough. 

Tor.O then I fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youle fay a begger nay. 

GU.lt is too weightie for you grace to weare. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it hcauier, 

C/o. What, would youhaue my weapon little Lord ) 

Tor. I w ould that I might thanke you as you call me, 
Glo. How ? Tor. Litle. 

PrinMy Lo : of Yorke will ftillbecrolfe intalke; 

Vncle your grace knowes how to bcare with him. 

Ter.You meaneto beare me,notto bcarewith mei 
Vnclc,my brother rooekes both youandme, ^ 



gecaufethat I amlitleiikcan Ape, 

He thinkes that you lhould bcare me on your (boulders* 
Sue. With what a lharpe prouided wit he rcalons, 

To raittigatc the fcorne he giuc his vncle, 

Heprctely and aptly taunts himfelfe: 

So cunning and fo youngis wonderfull. 

Glo.lAy Lo: wiltpleafe you palfealong ? 

My felfe and my good coufcn Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to intreat of her 
To mcetyou at the Tower, and welcome you. 

Yor, What will you goe vnto the Tower my Lord ? 
prin.My Lord ProteEl«r will haue it fo. 

Tor.l ihall not fleepe i n quiet at the T ower, 

Glo. Why , what fh ould you fearc ? 

Tor.Miry my vncle Clarence angry ghoft : 

My Granam told me he was mordred there, 
fearc no vnclcs dead. 

Glo.Not none that liuc, I hope. 

Pm.And if they liuc, I hope I need not fearc. “J 

But come my L. with a hcauie heart j 

Thinking on them, goe I vnto the Tower. 

Exennt.Prin.Yor.Hajl.fDorfmanet.BiJh.B/tc. 

Iwr.Thinke you my Lo .* thislitic prating Yorke, 

Whas not incenfed by his fubtile mother, 

T 0 taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo . No doubt,no doubt,Oh tis a perilous boy. 

Bold, quicke, ingenious, forward.capable. 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Jwr.Welllet them reft :comchither Catesbj , 

Thou art fworneas deepely to effeft what we intend, 
tAs clofdy to conceale what wc impart. , 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgdcvpon the ways * 

What thinkeft thou, is it not an cafie matter 
T 0 make William L. Hafiings of our tnindc, 

For the inftalment of this noble Duke, 

In the feate toy all ofthis famous lie l 
Catef. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

£w.What thinkeft thou then of Stanley, what will hel 

Fa * Cat. 
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Cat* He will doeall in all as Halli es doth. 

Sue. Well, then no more but this . 

Go gentle fiusby,&nd as i t vv ere a farre ott, 

Sound Lord Hafttngshovi lie Hands affeded 
Vnto our purpofc,li he be willing. 

Encourage him, and Ihew him all pur reafons : , 

If he be leaden, Icie, cold, vnwilling, 

Be thou fo too: audio breake offyour talkc, 

Atid~giue vs notice of his inclination. 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels) 

Wherein thy felfe ihalt highly be employed. 

( 7 /o.Commend me to Lord William, tell him Catesby 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
T o morrow arc let blood at Pomfret Callle, 

And bid my friends for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentle Miftris 5/Wv,one gentle kilfe the more. 

Bttck^ Good Catesby effed this bHiinetfc loundly. 

(flat, My good Lords both : with all the heede I may. 
G/o.Shall we heare from you Catesby ere wc fleepe ? 

Cat. You lball my Lord. Exit Catesby 

Glo. At Crw£yplace,there (hall you finde vs both. 
j?*4Now my Lord, what fhallwc do,ifweperceiue 
William Lord Haftwgs will not yeold to our complots / 
GA>.Chop off his head man,fomc what wc winds. 

And looke when I am King, claime thou ofme ifl ; 

The Earledome of Hertford and the mooueables, 
Whereof the King my brother Hood poireft. 

Back. He claime that promifeat your Graces hands. 
(y/o.And looke to haue ityccldcd with willingnclfe. 
Comelet vs fup betimes, that afterwards 
We may digeft our con^ plot* in fome forme. Exeunt, 

Enter a meflenger to Lord hi a flings, 

Mejf. What ho my Lord. 

Hafl.Who knocks at the coore ? 

Meff. A meirenger from the Lord Stanley, Enter L.M4' 
Haft. Whats aclocke ? 

Aieff. Vponthe ftfoke offoure. 

Hafl. Cannot thy maifter fleepe the tediou* nights l 
Mejf, So itihould feemeby that Ihaue to fay ; ^ 



\si TTvi^Txaitri a a c TTih(JV IJlu 

firfthc commends him toyour noble Lordlhip. 

Hafl, And then.c^/*i^fnd then he fends you wordy 
Hedreavnt to night, the Boarfc had caft his helme- V 
befidesheiaycs;thefcaretwofcouni*elshe% ;/ ‘ 

Jni that may be determined atthe one. 

Winch may make you and him to rew at the other) 

Therefore he fends to know your Lordfhips plealtlre 
li prelently you will takehofftSk'i^Hirnp ; ( 

^nd with all fpeeuc poll into the iNfefith, 

To lhun fie danger that his foulediuines. 

Haft.G ood fellow go,returne vnto thy Lord: 

Bid him nctfeare the Separated councels : 
HisHonourandmyfelteareattheone, 

And at theother is my feruant Catesby. i 
Whercnothing can proceed that toucheth vs. 

Whereof 1 fhallnothaue intelligence. 

Tell him his feares are fliallow.wantinginftande. 

And for his dreamcs, Iwbnder heis fo fond, 

Totruft the mockei'ie ofvnquietllumbers; 

To flye the Boare before the Boare pin fue vs, 

Wereto incencethe Boare to follow Vl, 

iAcits make purfuite where he did mcane no chafe. 

Go, bid thy maifter rife and cbme rome, 
AndweivillbothTOgethertothe Tower, ’..V 

Where he fliall fee the Boare \Vill vfe vs kindly, 

Mef.My graciousLord,Ile tell him whatyoO fay. Exit, 
Enter (flatesby to L. Haft trigs. 

^f.Many good morrowestoray noble Lord. 

Haft.G ood morrow Catesby : you are early Birring, 

What newes, what newes, in this our tottering ftate ? 

CW.Itis a reeling world indeedemy Lord, 

And I belseue twill neuer (land vpf ight 

Till Richadwezrs the Garland bf the Realme. " 

Haft.VV ho / weare the Garland ? doeft thou rneane the 
CV« Imy good Lord. . ' - (Crowncl 

Hafl. Ife hauetftrs cr&wtte’dfmine, cut from my llioul- 
wiil fee the Crowne fo foule mifplafte : (ders, 

But canft thou geife that he doth ayme at it ? 

C«,Vpon'my fife my L. and'hopestb tfhfteyotj forward 
F 5 Vpora 
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Vpon his party for the gaine thereof, 

And thereupon he fends you this good newes: 

That this lame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Queenc,muft die at Pornfret. 

Haft. Indeed I*m no mourner for this newes. 

Because they hauc beene ftill mine enemies ; 

But that lie giuc my voyce on Richards fide. 

To barre my maifters hcircs in true difeent, 

God knowes I will not do it to the death. 

(ftat.Qod keepeyour Lordlhip in thatgracieus mindc, 
Haft. But I (hall laugh at this a twclmonth hence, 

That they who brought me in my maifters hate, 

1 liuctolooke vpon their tragedie : 

1 tell the.Catejfy. fit. What my Lord l 
Haft. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 
ile fend fome packing^hatyet thinkc not on it. 

Cat, Tisavilethingto dicniy gratious Lord 
When men arevnprcpard.andlookenot for it. 

Haft,0 monftrous,monftrous,andfofalsitout 
VJithRtuers, faughan, Gray t andfo twilldoo 
With fome men clse,who thinkc therafelues as fafe 
As thou,and I, who as thou knowft are deare 
T o princely Richard-, and to Buckingham. 

CWf.The Princes both make high account of you, 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. 1 know they do, and I haue well deferuedit. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Whatmy L. where it your Boare-fpeare man ? 

Feare you the Boare, and goe you fo vnprouided ? 

St an, My L. good morrow : good morrow Cateshy, 

You mayieft on, but by the holy Roodc, 

Ido not like thefefcuerallcouncels I. 

Haft. My L. 1 hold my life as deare asyou do yours, 
And neuerin my life 1 do proteft. 

Was it more precious to me they it is now, : 

Thinkc you, but that I know 9 m ftatc fecure, 

Iwould befotryumphantaslam ? 

StaftF he Lord* ofRomfret'uhen they rode from Lend®* 

Were iocund»ari4fuppofdc their ftates was fare, ^ 



And Indeed had no caofe to miftruft ; 

But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft, 

This hidden fcab of rancor 1 mifdeubt, 

Pray God, lfay, I proue a ncedleife coward, 

But come my L. (ball we to the Tower l 
tfaft l go .-.but ftay,heareyou not the newes i 
This day tnofe men you talkcof,are beheaded. 

Sta. They for their truth might bctter.wearc their heads, 
l Then fome that naue accufed them wearc their hats; 

But come my L. let vs aw ay. Exit. L,Standley, & Cat . 

Haft Go you before, lie follow presently. 

Enter Hr ft mgs a Purftuant. 

Haft. Well met Haftmgt i .ow goes the world with thee ? 
<j>ur. ( he better that it pleafe your good Lordfhip to ask. 
Haft. 1 tell thee fellow ,tis better with menow, 

Then when I met thcelaft where now we mecte : 

Then was 1 going prifoner to the Tower, 

By thefuggeihon of thcQueoncs allies ; 

But now 1 tell thee ( keepe it to thy felfe) 

This day thofe enemies arc put to death. 

And I in better date then euer I was. 

Pw.God hold it to your Honours good content*.- 
Haft. Gramcrcy Haftmgs , hold fpend thou that. 

He gates him his purje. 

ParGodfaue your Lordfhip. £xitr*Pur, Enter aPrieft. 
Haft. What fir Iohn,you arc well met; 
lam beholding to you foryqurlaft dayes cxercifc; 

Comethc next Sabbothyand I willcontentyou. He whifpers 
Enter 'Buckingham, (in his care, 

Rue. How now Lord Chambcrlaine,whattalkingwitha 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the Prieft. (prieft* 

'Your Honour hath no fhriuing worke in hand. 

Haft, Good faith, and whenf met this holy man, 
Thofcmen you talke of, came into my:minde; 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord i 
Rue. I do, but long I fhall not ftay r 
Xftiall returne before your Lord (hip thence. 

Haft. Ti s like enough.for I (Vay dinner there. 

•5w. And fupper tod,altbo8gffthoo knowh it not ; 
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Come,fhfdl we goe along ? 

Enter Str Rtchad Rat hffe, with the Lord Ritter t 
Gray, and ZJanghan, prifoncrt. 

Rat , Come bring fort h the prifoners, 

RmSi r Richard Ratitjfe, let me tell thee this * 

To day lhaltthou behold a fubiedt die, 

For truth, for duty, and for loyaltie. 

gray.God keepe the Prince from all thepacke ofyou: 
<±A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Rtu.O Pomfret,Pomfra.Q thou bloody prjfon, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Pceres .* 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walks 
Richard the Lcond here was hackt to death : 

And forjnore llaunder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp our guiltleiFe blouds to drinke. 

G>vzy.Now Margarts curfe if falne vpon our heads. 

For Handing by^when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

i?<«.Thencurft Hie Haft mgs, then cur ft Ihc Buckiwhm, 
Thencurft (lie Richard. O remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 
e^fnd for my lifter and her princely fonne..- 
Befatisfied deare God with ouf true blouds, 

Which as thou knoweft vuiuftly muftbelpilt. 

^r.Come, come, difpatch, the limit of your liucs is out. 
Riu . Come Gray , come Z>augham,\et vs all imbrace 
And take our leaues, vntill we mcete in heauen. Exeunt. 

Enter the Lords to counfell. 

Haft . My Lords at once,the cauie why we are met. 

Is to determine ofthe Coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this rayall day ? 

Rue. Areallthings fitting for that royall time? 

Bar It island let but nomination. 

'Bifh. T o morrow then, I guelfe a happie time. 

Rue. Who knowesthe Lord Protettorsminde herein.' 
Who is moft inward with the noble Duke ! (his mind. 
j?/.Why you my L : me thinks you fliouldfooneft knov 
Rue .Who I my Lord ! we know each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 

T heni of yours .• nor I no more of his, then you of mine, 

Lord 
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Lord Haftings, you and he are neare in loue. 

Haft.t thanke his grace, I kno\^ he loues me well* 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
Ihaue not founded him,nor he deliuered 
His graces pkafure any way therein : 

But you my L. may namethetime. 

And in the Dukes behalfe He giue my voyce, 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. 

Rift. Now in good time hecre comes the Duke himfelfe* 
Enter Glofier . , , ■ . 

GloMy noble L. and coulens all good morrow* 

I hauebene longa ileepe,but nowl hope 
My abfencc doth negleft no great defignes, 

Which by my prefenc* might haue bene concluded, 

Bhc, Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

William L* Hafiwgs had now pxonounft you part: - 
I meane your voycefor crowning ©f the King. 

(7/tf.Then my L. Hftrngs, no man might be bolder. 

His Lordlhip knowes me well,andloues me welL 

Haft. I thanke your grace. 

Gle, My Lord of Elie. 

Ri/h.My Lord. 

Glo. When I was laft in Holborne, 

Ifaw good ftrawberries in your garden there, 

I do bcfeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bijh. I goe my Lord. 

G&.Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath founded Haftmgs in our bufinelle, 

And findes the tefty gentleman Co hote, 

As he will l©ofe his head eregiue confent. 

His maifteisfonneas wotfliipfullhetermesit. 

Snail loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

5«e Withdraw yop hence my L. He foilowyou. Ex. GU* 

Dar. We haue not yet fet do wne this day of triumph. 

* o morrow in mine ojftnion is too foene ; r 

A° r ir ' V ^ e ^ eani not & wejl prouided. 

As df e I would be, were the day prolonged, 

p.n . EMtert heBjJhopofElie. (berries, 

/ • Whereis my l.Proteftor, I haue fent for thefe ftraw- 
G Haft. 
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Haft * His grace lookes cheerefully andfmooth to dan 
Theres fomc conceit or other likes him well, 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit, 
Ithinke there is neuer a man in Chriftendome, 

That can le/Ter hide his loue or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraight fliall you know his heart. 

•Dar. What of his heart perceiueyou in his face. 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day ! 

H« J /?..Marry,that with no man here he is offended, 

For if he wercjie would haue fhewneit in his face. 

E>ar,l pray God he benot,I fay. 

Enter (j /often 

C/o.I pray you all.what do they deferue 
Thatdoconfpiremy death with diuellilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft: an d that haue preuaild 
Vpon my body \wth thtir hellirti charmes? - , 

H«ft. T he tender loue 1 beare your grace my Lord, 
Makes me rood forwardin this noble prefence. 

To doorae the offenders whatfoeuerthey be: 

Ifay my Lord they haue defer ued death. 

c/te.Thenbeyoureyes thevvitnclleofthisill. 

See howl am bewitcht, behold mine arme t 

Is like a blaftcd fapliqg withered vp. 

This is that Edwards wife,thatmorif|rous witch, 
Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet.S'/wc, 

That by their witchcrafts thus haue marked me. 

Haft, lftheyhauedonechisthingmy graciour Lord., 
G/a.Ifthdu Protestor of this damned (trumpet, 

Te ! ft thou me of iffs i thou art a traitor. 

Offwith his head. Now by Saint Paul,. 

I will not dine to day I fweare, 

Vntill I fee the fame, feme fee it dene 
The refl that loue me, come and follow me. Exeunt, manet 
Haft. Wo, wo, for England-, not a whit for me: Ca.with Haft* 
For I toofond might haue preuented this 1 : 

Stanley did dresme the boare did race his helrac, 

Butl diidaind it, and did fcorneto flie. 

Three times to day my footecloth horfe did Rumble, 

And ftartled when he lookt vpon the T ower, 
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As loth to beare me to the /laughter- houfe. 

Oh, now I want the Prieft that Ipakc to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

Astweretriumphing at mine enemies. 

How they atTotnfret bloodily were butcherd. 

And 1 ray felfe fecure in grace and fauour : 

Oh Margaret, Margaret : now thy heau/e curie 
Islightened on poore Haftings wretched head 

.Difpatch my Lord.the Duke would be at dinner r 
Make a (hort /hrift ,he longs to fee your head. 

Haft.O momentary Rate of worldly men, 

\ Which we more hunt for, then for thcgractofheaucn % 
Who builds his hopes in aire of your faire looker, 

Liues like a drunken Sayler on amafl, 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downc 
Into fatali bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the blocke, beare him my head. 

They fmileatme,that/hortly lhallbedead. Excmu 

Enter Duke of Glefter and Buckingham in armour. 
g(7/9.Comccou/en,canftthou quake & change thy colours 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word. 

And then begin againe and flop agame, 

As if thou wert de/traught and mad with terror. 

•Zfw.Tut feare net me. 
lean counterfeit the deepe Tragedian, 

Speake,and looke backe,and prie on euery fide s 
Intending deepe fufpition,gaffly lookes 
Are atmyferuicelikeinforced /miles. 

And both ate readie in their offices 
To grace my ftratagems. Entes Mator* 

G/^.H-re comes the Maior. 

Buc.'Let me alone to entertaine him; Lord Maior 
G/c.Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Buc. The reafoo we haue fent for you. 

Glo.fatesby ouerlooke the walles. 

5«e„Harkc, I hearea drumme. 

G/a.Looke backe,defend thee.hereare enemies. 

Buc. God and ourinnocericie defend vs, 

®?.Q, O, be quiet, it is {fatexbr. 
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Enter Cate%bj-mth Haflings head. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpefted Haflings. 

Glo. So deare 1 loud the man, that I mu (l weepe : 

I tooke him forthe plained harmelefle man, 

That breathed vpon this earthaChriftian ; 

Looke ye my Lord Maior : 

I madehim my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftorie of all her fecret thoughts ; 

So finooth he daub’d his vice with (hew of vertue, 
That his apparent open guilt omitted : 

I meane his conuerfation with Shores wife. 

He laid from all attainder offufped:. 

Suck. Well, welljhe was thecouertft (lieltred traitor 
That euerliu’d, would you haue imagined, 

Or almoft beleeue,were not by great preferuation 
Weliue to tell it youiThe fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted inthecounfell houfe, 

T o murder me,and my good Lord of Glocefter , 
AAtycr.Whatjhad hefo } 

Gl«. Whatthinkeye we are Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that we would againft the courfe ofLaw, 

Proceed thus rafhly to the villaines death. 

But that theextreame perill of the cafe, 

The peace of England, and our perfonsfafetie 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

Ma. Now faire befall you, he deferued his death, 
j4nd you my good L. both, haue well proceeded, 

T o warne falfe traitors from the like attempts ; 

I neuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miff relTe Shore. 

C/lo.Yet had not we determined he fliould die, 

V ntill your Lordfhip came to fee his death, 

Which now the longing hafl ofthefe our friends 
Somewhat againft ©ur meaning hauepreuented, 
Sccaufe my Zord, we would haue had you heard 
The traitor fpeake,and timeroufly confelfe 
The manner, and the purpofe of his. treafon , 

That you might well haue fignifi ed the fame. 
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Vnto 



Vnto the Cittizens,w£o happily may 
Mifconftrue vs in him, and wailehis death, 
flla. My go°d A-y° ur graces word ihallferue, 

Asweilas lhad feeneor heard him fpeake: 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But He acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all youriuft proceedings in this eafe. 

Glo. And to that end we wilh yonr Zordfhip here, 

To auoid the carping cenfures of the world. 

ifar.But fence you came too late ©four intents. 

Yet witnellfe what we did intend,andfo my Zord adue. 

G/o, After, after, Coufen Buckingham, Exit Mam* 

The Maior towards Guild-ball hies him in all poft. 

There at your mceteft aduantageofthetime, 

Inferrethe baftardy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeed) his houteg 
Which by the figne thereofwas tearmed fo. 

Moreouer,vrge his hatefull luxurie. 

And beaftiall appetite in change ofluft, 

Which .ftretched to their feruants,daughters,wiucs, 

Eucn where hisluftfull cye,orfauage heart. 

Without controll lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come ncare my perfon. 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiaee Edward, noble Yorke, 

My Princely father then had wares in Frante , 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found, that the ilTue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments. 

Beingnothing like the noble Duke my fathers 
But touch this fparingly asitwerefarreoff, 

Becaufeyou know my Zord, miTbrother liues. 

3#r.Feare not, my Zordjleplay the O aids , 

As if the golden fee for which I pleade, 

Wei e for my felfc. 

G/tf.If you thriue well, bring them to Baynards Caftis? 
Where you fhallfindmew/jll accompanied 
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With reuerend fathers and vvell learned Bifliops. 

Buc. About three or foure a clocke looke to heare 
What ncwes Guild-hall affordeth, and fo my Lord farwell, 
G/o.Now will I in to take fome priuie order ( Ex, Bw. 
To draw the Brats of CUrcnc ^out of fight? 

And to giue notice that no manner of perfon 
At any time haue recourfe vnto thePrinces, Exit, 

Enter a Scriuener with a paper in his hand. 

This is the Indidment of the good Lord Haft mgs. 

Which inafethand fairely is ingrolfd. 

That it may be this day read oucr in Pauls : 

And markehow well the fequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I (pent to write it ouer ♦ 

For yefternight by Catesbywzs it brought me, 
Theprefidentwas full aslongadooing, 

And yet within thefe fiue houres liued Lord Haftingt 
Vntainted,vnexamined; frec,at libertie : 

Here’s a good world the while. Why who’s fo grolTe 
That fees not this palpable deuice? 

Yet who fo blind butiayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nought, 

Whcnfucb bad dealing mud be feene in thought 
Enter Glocefter At one dooro,Buckinghamat another. 
gio.Ho'u now my Lord what fay the Citizens ? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizcnes are munime>and fpeake not a word. 

(7/e. Touch t you thebaftardy of Edwards Children? 
Buc. 1 did .* with the infatiategreedinelfe of his defires, 
His tyranny for trifles : his owne baftardy. 

As being got, your father then in France : 

Withall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea ofyourfathet, 

Both in one forme and noblenefle of nainde : 

Layd vpon all your viftories in Scotland: 

Your Difcipline in warre, wifedome in peacei 
Your bountie,vertue,faire humilitie : 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch'tjor lleightly handled in difcourfo : 

And when my Orawrie grew to end, jy 






Exit, 



I baa them that loues their Countries good. 

Cry, God faue Richard, Eng^nds royallKing. 

Cb.i/ii a °d bid they io i 
Bhc, No fc God helpe me, 
i put like dumbe ilatues or breathlefle Hones, 

( Gazde eace on othei and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I law, I reprehended them : 

Andasktthe Mayor whatmeanes this wilfullfilencc ? 
Hisaivwere was, the people w'erenot wont 
To befpoketoo,buc by theRecorder* 

Then hcwasvrgde to tell my taleagaine : 

Thui faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd s. 

But nothingfpeake in warrantfrom himfelfe .* 

When he had done, fome followers of mineownc 
Atthe lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And Tome ten voyces cryed,God faue K ing Rtchads 
Thankes louing Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This generallapplaufe ana louingflioute, 

Argues your wiled ome arid your loues to Richard : 
t^uil fo brake otfand came aw ay. 

Clo. V' hat ton^ueleile blocks were they, would they not 
2?«f.No by my troth my Lord, , (fpeake/ 

^/ff.Will not the Mayor rhen, and his brethCrencome? 
Sw.TheMayor is hecrc ; and intendfomes feare. 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mightiefute : 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand, 

And iland betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant s 
Benoteafiewonnetoour requefl : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it. 

<//». Feare not me,if thou canft pleade as well for them.,. 
■Alcan fay nay to theeformyfelfe. 

No doubt weele bring it to a happieilfue. 

Av.Y ou Ihall ice what 1 can do, get you vp to theleads. £x, 
Nowmy Lord Mayor, I danceattendance here, 

1 thinke the Duke will not be fpoken withall. enter Cate sly. 
Here comes his feruant : how now Catesby es he l 

CW. My Lord he doth entreate your Grace 
Lo vilithim to morrow, or nex t day » 

He 
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He is within with twoo reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to me ditation. 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou’d, 

To draw him from his holy cxcrcife. 

2?«tf.Returne good Catesby to thy Zord again e, 

T ell him my felle, the Maior an<a Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No lelle importing them then our gencrall good, 

Are come to haue (bme conference with his grace. 
jfd Cat. Ikhim what you lay my Zord. . ^ 

E"r,A ha my Zord,thi s prince is not an Edward: 

He is noclullingon aleawd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuinci ; 

Not deeping to ingrolfchis idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foulc. 

Happy were England, would this graciour prince 
Take on 1 imfelfe the foueraigntie thereon, 

Butfure I feare we fliall neuer winnehim to it. 
Mai.Mutry God forbid his grace (hould fay vs nay. 
Enter Catesby, 

Zwc.Ifeare he will,how now Catesby , 

Wharfayes your Zord i 

Cat. My Zord he wonders to what end you haueaffenabled 
Such troupes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His gracenot being warad thereofbefore : 

My Zord, he feares you meane no good to him. 

Bttc.Sory I am my noble coufen (hould 
Sufped me that 1 meanc no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfed loue to him, 

And Co once more returne and tell his grace : Exit, Cat. 

When holy and deuout religious men, 

Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them hence, 
Sofwcetis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich, and two Btftjops aloft. 
tJMaior.Ste. where he (lands between e two Clergimen. 
itef.Two props ctf vertue for a Chriftian Prince : 

T o flay him from the fall of vanitie, 



Famous plantagenet, mob gracious prince, 
lendfauourable cares to my i equeft: 

^nd pardon ys the interruption . 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale. 

Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie, 

1 rather do befcech you pardon me. 

Who earned in the fcruice ofmy God, 

Negleft the vifitation of my friends : 

But leauing this,what is your Graes pleafure? 

Bhc. Euen that I hope which pleafeth God aboue, 

And ail good men of this vngouernd He. 

< 7 /<?,Idofufped,I hauedonefome offence, 

Thatfeeme dilgraciousiia the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 

2?#e.You haue my Lord : would it pleafeyour Grace 
v^t eur entreaties to amend that fault. 

G/ 0 ,Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? 

2#c.Then know it is your fault that you refigne 
f hefiipreame Seate, the Throne maiefticall. 

The Sceptred office ofyour Anceftors, 

The lineallglory of your royall Houfe, 

To thecorruption of ablemilht ftocke .* 

Whileft in the mildeneffe ofyour fleepie thoughts* 

Which here we waken to your Countryes good .* 

This noble lie doth want his proper limbes. 

Her face defact with (cars of infamie. 

And altnoft (houldred in this (wallowing gulph 
Of blind forgetfulnefte and darke obliuion .• 

Which to recouer we hartily fblicite 

Your Gracious felfe to take on you the foueraigntie therof* 

Not as Protedor,Swteard, S’ubftitute, 

Nor lowly Fador for an others gaine ? 

But as fucccfliuely from blood t© blood. 

Your right of birth, your Emperie, yourownc: 

For this conforted with the Cittizens, 

Your worfliipfull and very louing friends, .. 

And by their vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft futecomc I to moue your Grace. 

I know not whither to depart in (ilence- 
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Or biterly to fpeake in your reproofe, 

£eftfitteth my degree or your condition: 

Yourloue deferues my thankes,but mydefert 
Vnmeritablefhunncsyour high requeft, — 

Fir ft if all obftacles were cut away. 

And that my path were euen to the Crowne, 

As my right reueuew and due by birth, 

Yet fo much is >ny pouercie of fpirit. 

So mightie and fo many my defefts. 

As I had rather hide me from my greatneilc, 

Being a Barke to brooke no mightie lea. 

Then in my greatneftecouetta be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered ; 

But God be thanked theres no need for me, 

And much I needeto helpeyou ifneed.wece,, 

The royall treehathleft vsroyallfruite, 

Which mellowed by the Healing houres of time,- 
Will well become the feateof maieftie ; 

And make no doubtvs happie by hisraigne. 

On him 1 lay,whatyou would lay on me : 

The rightand fortune ofhis happie ftarres. 

Which God defend that 1 fliould wring from him, 
Bac.My Lord,this argues confcience in your grace, 
But the refpeds thereof are nice and triuiall, 

All circumftances wellconfidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

So fay we too>but not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contracted to Lady Lacy, 

Your mother liues,a witnelle to that vow. 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
T o Bona, fifter to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-wainingand diftrefted widdowe, 

Euen in the afternoone of her beft dayes, 

Made prifeand purchafe ofhis luftfull eye. 

Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts. 

To bafe declenfion and loathed bigamie, 

By her iu this ynlawfull bedhegot. 



This 



This Edwtird, whome our manners terme the Prince : 

Morebitterlycouldexpoftulate, 

clue that for reaecence to fome aliue 

This proffered benefit of dignitie ? 

Ifnot to blelfe vs and theland withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ft ocke, 
from the corruption of abunngtime, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courle. 
y L.Vo good my Lord, your citizens entreatyeu. 

Cat 0 make them ioy full, grant their lawfullfute. 

Glo. Jlasjwhy would you hcape thofecaresonme, 

I am vnfit for ftateand dignitie: 

I doe befeech you take it not amitie, 

IcaaBot,nor 1 will not y eeld to you. 

i?«c.Ifyou refufe it as in loue and zealc. 

Loth to depofe the childeyour brothers fonne, 

Jfw ell we know your tenderneffe of heart, 

^nd gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin, 
jdndegally indeed to all eftares, 

Yetwhetheryouexccptourfuteorno, 

Your brothers fonne fhall neufcr raigne our King, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne. 

To the difgrace and downefall of your houfe : 

^nd in this refolution here weleaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds, lie intreat no more. 

Glo.O do not fweare my Lord oi Buckingham^ 
C 4 :.Callthem againe,my Zord and accept their lute. 
t^»».Do,good my Lorc!,leaft all the land doe rew tt. 
G/c.Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 
Welljcall them againe,! am not made of ftones. 

But penetrable to your kind intreats, 
albeit againft my confcienceand my foulc. 

Cofen of Buckingham , and you fage grauemen, 

Sinceyou will buckle fortune onmy backe, 

T o beare the burthen whether 1 will or no, 

I muft haue patience to endure the loadc, 
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jBu t if blacke fcandall or fo foule fac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impofltion, 

Your meere inforcemeat ihall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and flames thereof. 

For God he knowes,and you may partly fee, 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

Afcjr God blelfe your Grace, we fee it, and will % ( u 
glo. In faying fo 3 you Hiall butfay the truth. 7 
Buc, Then 1 falute you with this kingly Title : 

Long liue King itoWd,Englands royall Kine 
May, Amen. 

Bhc,T o morrow will it pleafe you to be crown’d > 
£7/<?.tuen when you will,fmccyou will haue itf 0 * 
^.Tomorrow then we will attend your Grace! 

C/o. Come, let vsto our holy taskeagaine : 

Farewell good Coufen,farewellgentle friends. Exeunt 
Enter Queene mother, Buteheffe of Tor ke, Marques ' 
Dorfet *t one doore, ‘ButcheJfeofGlociJter 
mother do ore, 

Dut. Who meetes vs heere,my Neece Tkntaeem* 

<%“■ Sifter well met,whither away fo faft } ' 

But G/o.No farther then theTowcr,andas I gueffe,. 
Vpon the like deuotion asyourfelues, 

To gratulate the tender Princes there. 

J9«.Kind After thankes,wecle enter all together. 

Enter the Lieut emnt of the Torver. 

And m good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue, 

Howfearesthe Prince? 

Lteu. Well Madam, and in health : but by your leaue, 

I may noduffer you to viAthim, 

ftrai gbtly charged the contrary. 
^«,TheKing? vvhy,who’sthat? 

Zw«. I cry you mercie,l meane the Lord Protedor. 
A T J C f ord P r oted him from that Kingly title.* 

Hath he let bounds betwixt their leue and me : 

I am their mother, who Ihould keepemefrom them A 
l am their fathcr,mother,and will fee them. 

But, Gh. Their Aunt I am in law, in loue their mother; 

Then' 



ltmrarmrf nird, " . 

Then fearenot thou. He beare thy blame, 

• Vj ta k c thy office form theeon my perill. 

Lieu.l doe befeech your Graces all to pardon me ; 

1 a m bound by oath, 1 may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Standi ] . 

Stan. Let me but meete your Ladies at an houre hence. 
And He falute your Grace of Yorke, as mother : 

And rcuerent looker on, of two faire Queenes. 

Come Madam, you muff goewith meto Weftminfter, 
There to be crowned ‘Richards royall Queene, 

Cfo.Q cut my lace in funderjthat my pent heart 
Mayhaue fome fcope to beate, or elfe I found 
With this dead liking newes. 

T>w.Madam,haue comfort, how faresyour Grace ? 
f)u, O Dorfet, fpeake not to me, get thee hence. 

Death and deftrudion dogge thee at th c heeks. 

Thy mochers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wiitouerftrip death, goc croffefnefeas. 

And liue with Richmond from rhe race of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this Aaughterhoufe, 

Lead thou increafe the number of the dead. 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets curfe. 

Nor mother, wife,nor Englands counted Queene. 

Stan. Full of wifecare is this your counfcll Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time. 

You fhall haue letters from me to mefonne. 

To mecteyou on the way and welcome you, 

Be not taken tardie,by vnwife delay. 

DuttYor. O ill difpear Ang winde of miferie, 

0 my accurfed wombe,the bed of death, 

A Cokatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is mtirtherous. 

<fei».Come Madam,! in allhaftewasfentfor, 
0«fci.And I in all vnwillingneffewill goe, 

1 would to God that the incluAue verge 
Of golden mettall that mud round my brovve, 

Werered hotte fleele to feare me tothe braine, 

Annoy nted let me be with deadly poyfon, 

die, ere men can fay, God fauc the Queene. 
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poore foule,l enuic not thy glory, 

To feed e my humor, with thy fclfe no harme. 

Out. gio. No, when he that is my husband now, 

Came to me I followed Henries courfe, 

When Icarfc the blood was well waflit from his hands 
Which ilfued from my other angell husband, * 
^fnd that dead faint, which then 1 weeping followed, 
0,whcn 1 lay^llookt on KieBafyis face, 

This was my'wifhjbe thou ijuoth 1 accurft, 

For making me fo yongjfo old a widow. 

^nd when thou wedft, lit forrow haunt thy bed, 

-<4nd be thy wife if any be fo badde 
As miferable by the death of thee, 

thou haft made me by my dearc Lords death, 

Loe, euen I can repeatethis curfeagaine, 

Euen info fhorta fpace, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiue to his h©ny words, 
cAfnd prou’d thefubieftsof my owne foules curfe. 
Which euerftncehath kept mine eyes from lleepe, 

For neuer yet, one houre in nis bed, 

Haue I cnioyed the golden dew of lleepe, 

Bnthauebcnc waked by histimerous dreames, 
Ecfidesjhe hates me for my father fVamicl^e, 

And will lliortly be rid of me. 

Qu. ^las poore foule,i pittie thy complaints. 
Dut.Glo.No more then from ray loule I mournc for yours 
Fa r e we If t h ou woefull welcomer of glorie. 
ftut.Glo. Adue poore foulc, thou takft thy leaue ©fit. 
Dm. Tor. Go thou to Richmond, & good fortune guide thee 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels guard thee, 
Gothcu to fanctuarie, good thoughts pollellethee, 

1 to my graue where peace and reft lie with roe, 

Eightie old yeares offonow haue I feene. 

And each houres ioy wraskt with a weeke of teene. 



The Trumpets found) Enter Richard crcmned, 'Bucking- 
ham, Catesby,with other Nobles. 

. -KV^.Stand all apart. Cofen of Buckingham, 

Giue me thy hand Here he afeendeth his throne. 



"^PhuThigh by thy aduice 
And thy afliftance is Kmg^Wfeated s 
Rut (hall wee wearc thefe honours for a day l 

Or (hall they laftiand we tcioycein them i 

Bnc. Still hue they ,and for euer may they laft. 

Tw.Ri.O Buckingham, nm I doe play the touch, 

Totrie if thou be currant gold indeed : 

Yong Edward Hues ; thinkenow what I would fay. 

Bnc.S ay on my gracious foueraigne. 

Ting. Why Buckingham, l lay I would be King, 
jwTWhy foyou are my thrice renowned Liege, 

]CkHa : am I King ? tis fo, but Edmrdliucs. 

5 #;. True noble Prince* 
jUin.Q bitter confequence, 

That Edmrd A ill (hould liue true noble Prince* 

Cofen, thou wert not wont to be fo dull : 

Shall I be plainc i Iwifh the baftardsdead. 

And I would haue it fuddenly performde. 

Whatfaieft thou /fpeakc fuddenly, be briefe. 
tfw.Your grace may do your pleafure* 

JO»g.Tut,tut, thou art alLyce, thy kindneffefreezeth. 
Say, haue 1 thy confentthat they (halldie ? 

Buc.Giwz me fome breath, fome little paufe my Lord 
Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein : 

I will refolue your grace immediatly. 

Cat.TheKing is angry,fee,he bites thelip, 

, King. I will conuerfc with iron witted fooles, 

And vnrefpeftiue boyes,none are for me 
I That leoke into me with confederate eyes: 

2toy,high teaching Buckingham growes circumfpefb 
"Bey. Lord. 

King. Knowft thou not any whome corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

%*MyZord,l know a difeontented Gentleman, 
Whofe humble meanes match not his haughtie minde, , 
Gold were as good as twentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is his name i 
Soj. His qgme my iord, is T errill* 
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King, Goe call him hither prefently. 

The deepe reuoluing wittie Buckingham, 

No more fhaJl betheneighbour to my counfcll. 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde, 

' 'And flops he now for breath i 
Enter Darby. 

How now,what ncwes with you ? 

Dor. My Lord, I heare the Marqueffe Dorfet 

Is fled to Richmondjin thofe parts beyond the fcas where 
he abides* 

King. Catesby, Cat. My Lord. 

iC»#g.Rumorit abroad 
That ^nnemy wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe .• 

Enquire me out fomemeane borne Gentleman, 
Whomc I will marry ftraightto Clarence daughter, 

T he boy is foolifh,and I feare not him .• 

Lcoke how thou dreamft s 1 fay againe,giue out 
That Anm my wife is ficke andlike to diei 
y?bout it, for it ftandsmemuchvpon, 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

I muft be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my Kingdome ftands on brittle glade, 
Murtherher brothers,andthen marry her, 

V ncertaine way of gaine,but I am in 
So farre in blood, that fin plucks on fin, 

Tcares falling pittie dwels not in this eye. 

Enter Tirr el. 

Is thy nameTirrcl? 

Tir. lames Tirrel,znd your moft obedient fubietft. 
King. An thou indeed ? 

7/r.Proue me my gracious foueraigne, 

JSTw^.Dar’ft thou refolue to kill a friend of mine? 

Ttr.I my Lord, but I had rather kill two deepe enemies. 
XingtWhy there thou haft it, two deepe enemies, 

Foes to my reft, and my fweete flcepes difturbs, 

^re they that I would haue thee deale vpon: 

Tirrel,I meane thofebaftards in the Tower, 

7 ir, Let me b&ue open meanes to come to them, 






,r one He rid youfrom the feare of them, 

thou fingft fweet mufickeXome hither TirriS, 
fo by that token, rife and lend thine eare. He wh,Jpert in 

Tisno morebut fo,fay, is it done hts eare, , 

A n d 1 will loue thee, and preferre th ee too, 

Tir: Tisdone ray gracious Lord. • 

K,mr. Shall we heare from thee Timber* we fleepe? 

® Enter Buckingham, 

Tir, Yea my good Lord. 

Hue, My Lord, I haue confidcrea in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in. 

King. Well let that pn(Le,Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 

Buc, 1 heare that newes my Lord, 

King , Stanly, he is your wiues fonne: W ell looke too it, 
Buc. My Lord I clairae your gift, my due by proraife. 
For which your honor and your faith is pawnd, 
TheEarledome of Hcrford and the moueablcs, 
Thewhichyoupromifed I fliould polTefte. 

Km, Stanly iboJce to your die conuey 

Letters toRtchmond you fhallWwcre it,* 

Buc. Whatfayes your High nefle to my iuft demand? 
King. As I remember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefie that Richmond fhould be King, 

When Richmond was a little peeuilh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps. Buck- My Lora. 

King, How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me, I bcingby,thatl ihould kill him. 

Buc. My Lord, your promife for the Earledomc, 

King. Richmond , when laft I was at Exeter , 

The Maior in curtcfie (hewed me the Caftle, 

And called it Ruge-mount, at which name I ftarted, 
Becaufe a Bard of Ireland told me once 
I fliould not liue long after I faw Richmond 
Buc. My Lord. 

IOng. I,whatsaclockc? 

Buck. I am t hus bold to put your grace in minde 
Of what you prumifde me.. 

King, Well, but whatsaclocke? 

Buc. Vpon the ftroke often. 

1 King, 
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Exit* 



Ktng. Well, let it ftrike. 

Buc, Why let it ftrike? 

Ktng Becaufe that like a Iacke then keepft the ftroke 

Betwixt thy begging and my meditation. 

\ iamnotintheginingvainetoday, 

Buc. Why then refolue me whether you will or no? 

K. Tut,cur,thou troubleft me, I am notin thevaine.£w 

Bhc, Is it euenfo? rewards he my true feruice * * 

Withfuch deepc contempt, made I him King for this t 
O let me thinke on Hafimgt, and begone 
To Brecknock^ while nay fearcfull head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis Tirrell. 

Tir. The tyrannous and bloudy deed is done, 

The moft arch-ad of pitteous mailacre, 

That, cuer yet thi«land was guiltie of, 

T)tghton and Forrefl whom 1 did fubborne, 

To do thisruthfull peece of butchery, 

( Although they were flcfht villaines, bloudy dogs, 

\ Melting with tendernelle and compaffion. 

Wept like two children in theif deaths fad ftoriese 
Loethus quoth Dighton lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thus quoth Forrest girdling one another 
Within their innocent alablaftcr armes, 

Theirlips like foure red Rofesonaftalke, 

When in their fommerbeautie kifteach other, 

A booke of prayers on their pillow laie, 

Which once quoth Porndfolmoft chang’d my mind,. 

But O the Diuell ! there the villaine ftopt, ' 

Whilft Dighton t hus told on we fmoothered 
The mod replenilhcd fweet workc of nature 
That from the prime creation eucr heframde, 

They could itotfpeakc,and Co I left them both, 

Tobring theletydings to the blo.udy King. 

Enter King Richard. 

-4nd here hecome.^ilhaile my ioucraigne Liege* 

King. Kind Tirrill, and I happiein thy newes? 

Tir. Jf to haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your happineire.be happie then, 

For it is done my Lord, 



Icffamtne Third. 

fjtng* But didft thou fee them dead ? 

~ , 1 did my Lord. 

W And buriedgentle TtrriUi 

fir. The Ghaplaine of the Tower hath buried them : 

Rut how or in what place 1 do not know , 

Km. Come to mzTirrill looneat afterfupper, 

And thou (halt tell the procelfe of their death, 

Meanc time but thinke how 1 may do thee good, 

And be inheritor of thy defire. Exit TirriU. 

Farewell till foone. 

fhe fonne of fl‘ irence haue I pent vp ciole, 

Hisdaughter meanely haue I matcht in marriage, 

Thefonnes of Edward fleepe in <sfbrahamsbot'omc r 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world goodnight: 

Nowfor I know the Brittair e Richmond aimes 
And y on g Elizabeth my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 

To her 1 goe a iolly thriuing wooer, Enter Catefty* 

Cat. My Lord, 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou comeU ln lo bluntiyr 
Cat. Bad newes my Lord, £/yis fled to Richmond , 

,4ml Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
is in the field, and ftill his power cncreafeth. 

King. IV/with Richmondttoxxblcs me more flearc 
Then Buckingham and his rafli leaied army: 

Come, I haue heard that fearefulleommenting, 

Isleaden feruitor to dull delay, 

Delay leads impotent and fnaile-pac’t beggery. 

Then fierie expedition bemywings, 
lout, CMereurie, and Herald for a King. 

Come mutter men, my counfaile is my fhicld, 

We tnuft be briefe.when traitors braue the field. Exeunt, 

Enter Queene Margaret {ola. 

Qu.tJMar. So now profperitic begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death: 

Here in thefe confines flilie haue I lurkf, 

Towatchthe wayning of mine aduerfariess 
Adireindu&ion ami witnelfetoo, 

And will to France, hoping the confequence 
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Will proue as bitter, blacke and tragicafl, 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes hcere. 
Enter the Mucens, and the "Dutcheffe of Torke. 

Ah my yong Princes, ah my tender babesl 
My vnblowne flower, new appearing (vveets, 

1 f yet your gentlcfoules flie in the air?. 

And be notflxtin doome perpetual!, 

Houer aboue me with your airie wings , 

And heareyour mothers lamentation. 

Mar, Houer about her, fay that right for right, 
Hatn dimd your infant morne, to aged night, 

Sly*. Wilt thou O God die from fuch gentle lamfaes, 
And throw them in the mtrailesof the Wolfe: 

When didft thou fleepe, when fuch a deed was done? 

SI*?- Mar. When holy Mary died ; and my fweet Jon. 
Dutch. Blind fight,dead life, poore mortallliuingGholl, 
Woes feeane, worlds fliame,graues due by life vfurpt. 
Reft theirvnreft on England* lawfull earth, 

V nlawfull made drunke with innocents blood. 

£fu. O that thou wouldft as well afford a graue. 

As thou canft yeeld a melancholly feat. 

Then would 1 hide my bones, not reft them heere.* 

0 who hath any caufe to mourne but I i 

Dut . So many miferies haue craz’d my voice 
That my woe-wearied tongue is mute and dumber 
Edward Piantagcnet, why art thou dead? 

J$u. tJMar. If ancient forrow be moft reuerent, 

Giue mine the benefit of figniorie. 

And let my woes frowncon the vpper hand, 

Ifforrow can admit focietic, 

Tell ouer your woes againe by viewingmine: 

1 had an Edward } u\[ a Richard kild him. 

I had a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou had ft an Edward,n\\ a Richard kild him- 
Thou hadik a Richard, tilla Richardkiltk him, 

Dut. 1 had a "Richard too, and thou didft kill him.- 
I had a Rutland too, and thou holpft to kill him, 

Sl*t' UMar. Thou had ft a CLtrence too, till Richard kild him* 
From forth the kennel! of thy wombe hath crept. 



nound that doth hunt vc all to death, 

TU ' «oooe that had his teeth before his eyes 
Tnworrielambes, and lap their gentle bloods, 

Satfoule defacer of Gods handy work* 

Thy wombe letloofe to chafe vstoourgraues, 

J, vorioht, iuft,and true d.fpofingGod, 
ull do 1 thanke thee.that this carnall curre 
pleson theiffue ofhis mothers bodie, 

And makes her pue-feilow with others monc. 

But O, Harries wife, triumph not in my woes ; 

God witneffe with me, 1 haue wept for thee. 

Qu.Mar. Beare with me, I am hungry for reu eng 
Amf now I cloie me with beholding it: 

Thy Edward lie is dead,that ftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quite my Edward , 

Yon gEorke, he isbutboote,becaufe both the; r. 

Match not the high perfection ofmy IciTe: 

Thy Clarence he is dead,that kild my -- *>d :r 

And the befiolders of this Tragickc p, , 

The adulterate HafHngt,Riuers, Vaughan, Cjrcry, 

Vntimely fmoothered in their duskie graues, 

Richar iyet liues, hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their factor to buy foules. 

And fend them thither, but at hand at hand, 

. Enfues his pitteous, and vupittied end, 

Earth gapes,hels burnes, fiends roare,Saints pray, 

To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bond of life deare God 1 pray. 

That I may liue to fay the Dog is dead, 

gu. 0 thou didft prophefie the time would come 
That 1 fhould wifh for thee to helpe me curffe 

That botteldfpider, that foulehunch-backt toad. 

fig,. Mar. I cald the then, vaine flour ifh of my fortune, 
IcaU thee then poore Ihaddow, painted Queenc, 

The prefentation of, but what 1 was, 

The flattering index ofadirefull pageant. 

One heau’d a high,tobehurld downebelow, 

Amother onely, mockt with two fweet babes, 

A dreame of which thou wert, a breath, abubble, 
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A figiieofdignitie.a garifh flagge, 

To b«vthe aime of euery dangerous /hot, 
AQu'.eeneinieaft, oncly to fill the focane : 

Where isthy husband now, where be thy brother** 
Where be thy children, wherein doeft thou ioyi> ? 
;v ho fu cs to thee, and cries God faue the Queene* 

VVhe re .be the bending Peercs that flattered thee? 
yherebethe throngingtroupes that followed thee t 
Decline ai’i this, and fee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a raoft diftreflfed widdow : 

For ioy full mother, one that wailcs the name.- 
For Queene va very Catife crown’d with care"- 
For <fc* bein'g fued too, one that humbly foes < 

For one com manding all, obeyed of none : 

For one that 1 cornd at me, now fcorn’d of me. 

Thus hath the courfe of iuftice wheel’d about,* 

And left thee but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no mo re, brought of what thou art. 

To torture theo. the morc.being what thou art. 

Thou didft vfurpe my place,and doeft thou not 
V furpe the iuft proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thy proud necke, beares halfe my bu’rthenedyoke. 
From which, euein heere, I flip my wearied necke, 

Andleauetheburthenofitallonthee; •» 

Farewell Yorks wife, and Queene of fad mifchancc, 

Thefe Engli/h woes, will makeme fmilc in France* 

O thou well skild in curfes, ftay a while. 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies, 
gu.Mar. Forbeare to fleepethe night, and faft the day, 
Compare dead happinefle with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is.- 
Bettring thy loflfe makes the bad cauler worle, 

Revoluing this, will teach theehow tocurfe. 

Oh. My words are dull,0 quicken them with thine, 
Thy woes wil make them lharp.& piercelike mine. 
But. Why Ihould calamitie be full of words? Exit Mn, 
gu. Windie attumies to your client woes, 

Aierie fuccecdcrs of inteftateioyes, 

Poore 
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- breathing orators of miferies, 
f etfoem haUe (cope, thoughwhat they doc impart 

ujpe not at all, yet doe ea ^ the l iart ; 
nut If fo, then be not tong-tide, goe with me, 
jinlin the breath of bitter words, letsfmoothcr 
uv damned fonne,which thy twoionnes (mothered: 

Yheare his drum, becopious in exclaimes. 
nC Enter King Richard marching mth Drummcs 
and TrHmfett. 

Km. Who intercepts my expedition? 

<V»\ A lhe,that might haue intercepted thee. 

By Wangling thee in her accfofed wombe, 
from all the daughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

. bn ' Hid’ft thou that forehead with a golden crowne. 
Where Ihould be grauen.if that right were right, 

The (laughter of the Prince that owde that crowne, 

^ud the dire death of my two tonnes, an 1 brothers.* 
Tellmethou vilhine flaue, whereare , liildrcn? 

0 »r,Thou tode,thou tode, where is l ? y .other Ciarcncet 
^ndhttkNed Rlantagenet, his Sonne ? 

~ Where >e kind Usings, Ritter. SyVanghan, Gray > 

King. A flourilh trumpets, (trike alarum dr ummes, 

Let not the heauens heare thefe tcl-tale women 

Railc on^le Lords annointed.^trike lfay. The trumpets 

Hither be patient, and in treat me fatre* founds. 

Or with theclamorous report of warre. 

Thus will 1 drowneyour exclamations.. 

Dut, Art thoumy Tonne? 

King, I.Ithanke God, my father and your feife. 

Dut. Then patiently Heare my impatience. 

Kmg. Madam I haue a touch of your condition. 

Which cannot brookc the accent of reproofe. 

Dut. I will bcmildc and gentle in my fpeech. 

King, And briefe good mother for I am in haft. 

Dnt. Artthoufohaftie, I haue ftatd for thee, 
Godknowesin angu ifli,pai nc aai dagon ic. 

King. And camel not atlaft fo comfort you? 

Dut, No by the lioly roode thou know ft it well, 
Ihou.cair.ft oncartfoto nuke the earth my hell : > 
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A greeuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

T echic and waiward was thy infancie, * 

Thy fchoole-daies frightfull,deiperate, wildc and furi™ 

Thy age confirmde,proud,fubtill, bloudie, trecL^3 

What comfortable houre canlt thou name, Uv 
That euer grac't me in thy companie ? 

Ktng Faith none hut. Humphrey houre,thatcaldy 0llf erac . 
1 o breaketaft once forthof my compare : * ^ 

Ii it be (ogratious in your fight. 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

Dut. O heare me fpeake.for 1 lhall ncuer fee thcemore 
Kmg, Come, come, you are too bitter, 

Dut. Either thou wilt die by Gods iu ft ordinance. 

Ere from this vvarre thou turne a conqueror, 

Or I with griefe and extreatneage ftiall pcrifii, 

And neuerlookevpon thy face againe: 

Therefore take with thee my molt heauiccurfe, 

Which in the day f battell tire thee more 
Then ail th£.cpmplcatarmourthat thou wearft. 

My prayerson the aduerfepartie fight, 

And there the little foules of Edwards children 
Whifper the fpiritsof thine enemies. 

And promife them fuccelfe and vidlory, 

Bloudie thou art, and bloudie will be thy end, 

Shame ferues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit, 

i^-T hough far more caufe,y et much leffe fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me, I fay<*^#men to all. 

Ktng • Stay Madam,I muft fpeake a word with you. 
£>u. I haue no more fonnes of the royall blood, 

For thee to murthcr, for my daughters, Richard 
They (hall be praying Nunnes, not weeping Qucenes, 
And thercforeleuellnotto hittheirliucs. 

King. You hauca daughter cald E/wcaleth y 
Vcrtuous and faire, royall and gratious. 

J2u. And muft fhe die for this? O let her line, 

And He corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauffe, 

Slander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamic. 

So die may liue vnfearde from bleeding (laughter, 



Twillconfeffe (lie was not Edwards daughter. 

1 r • , Wrong not her birth, Ihe is of royall blood. 

%u,To faue her life, lie fay (he is not fo. 

Her life is onely fafeft in her birth. 

% Jnd onely in that fafety died her brothers, 
g'L Loeat their birttjs good liars were oppofite. 

Qu'No to their hues bad friends were contrary. 

Rim. A\l vnauoy ded is the doome of deftiny. 

True, when avoyded grace makes deftiny, 
jVlybabes were deftinde to a fairer death, 
lferace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

Ki. Madam.fo thriue 1 in my dangerous attempt of hoflile 
As intend more good to you and yours, (arnaes, 

Then euer you and yours were by me wrong’d, 

G)tu What good is couered with the face of heauen. 

To be difeou ered that can doe me good. - 
if;^.Theaduancement ofy our children mighticLady, 

. gp, Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loofe their heads. 

King. No to the dignitie and height of honor. 

The height imperiall tipe of this earths glory. 

Jgu, Flatter my forrowes with report ofit. 

Tell me what ftate,what dignitic,what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

King. Euen all 1 haue, yea and my felfe and all, • 

Will 1 withall endow achild of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule. 

Thou drowne thefad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee, 

£h. Bebriefe,leaft thattheprocelfeof thykindnefife 
Laftlonger telling then thy kindnelTe doo. 

Ki. Then know that from my foule I louerhy daughter. 
^.My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

King. What doc you thinke? 

T hat thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule, 
Shfrom thy foule didft thou loue her brothers, 

^nd from my hearts loue, I doe thanke thee for it, 

Ki, Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning* 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter, ' 
meane to make her Queene of England* 
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gu. Say then, who doeftthou meanelhaHbeherKiW 
King. Eucn he that makes her Q.ueene,who ihouldelO) 
What thou? 

King. I,eueu 1, what thinke you of it Madam? 

Qu. How canft thou woe her? 

King. That 1 would learnc of you, 

As onethatwere beft acquainted with her humor. 

j£u. And wilt thou learne of me j 
. King. Madam, with all my heart. 

jQu. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 
EdwardandYorke, then happily Ihewill weepe. 
Therefore prefent to her, as fometime Margaret 
Did to thy father, a handkercheffe fteept in Rutiands blood. 
And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this inducement force her not to loue, 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a<5ls: 

Tell her thou mad’ ft away her vncklc Clarenct t 
Her Vncke Riuers, yea, and for her fake 
Madeft quicke conueiatice with her good Aunt Amt, 
King. Come,come,y e mocke me, this is not the way 
T o w inne your daughter. 

J£».There is no other way, 

V nletre thou couldft put on fome other lhape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this* 

King , Inferre faire Snglands peace by his alliance. 

£hi. Which flie fhall purchafewith ftilllaftingwarre. 
King. Say that the King which may command, intreats* 1 
£>u, That at her hands which the Kings king forbid* _ 
King. Say fhe fhall be a high and mightic Queeac* 

£h. To wailethe title as her mother doth.. 

King. Say 1 willloue her eucrlaflingly. 

^.But how long fhall that title euerlaft? 

King. Sweetly infbrce vnto her faireliues end. 

But how long fairely fliall that title laft? 

King .So long as heauen and nature lengthensit* 

So long as hell and Richard likes of it- 
Kmg. Say I her foueraigne am her fubied loue* 

£>u. But flicyour fubie&loaths f uch fougraingtic* 



icfiaraifie Third, 

gtyi Be eloquent in my behalfe to her* 

Chi. An honeft tale fpeeds beft being plainely told* 
fang. Then in plaine tcarmes tell her my louing tale. 

On. Plaine and not honeft is too harlh a ftile* 

fane. Madam, your reafons are too fhallow,& too quick* 

Qu, O no, my reafons are too deepe and dead. 

Too deepe and dead poore infants in their graue, 

Harpeon it ftill fliall I, till heart-ftrings breake. 
fang. Now by my George, my Garter, and my Crown?. 
gu, Prophan’d, difhonor'd,and the third vfurped. 
fang. I fweare by nothing. 

^.By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophan’d, hath loft h is holy honor : 

The Garter blemiflit, pawn’d his Knightly vertue: 

The Crownevfurpt, difgrac’t his Kingly dignitie, 
Iffomething thou wilt fweare to be belecudc, 

Swearethen by fomething that thou haft not wrong'd, 
fang, Now, by the world* 

§u. Tis full of thy foule wrongs. 
fang. My fathers death. 

£ht. Thy felfe hath that difhonor’d* 
fang. Then by my felfe* 
jjj#. Thy felfe, thy felfe mifufeft. 
fang. Why,thenbyGod. 

Jhf. Gods wrong is mod of all: 

If thou had ft fear'd, to breake an oath by him. 

The vnitie the King thy brother made, 

Hadnot beene broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadft fear'd to breake an oath by him, 

Thelmperiall mettall circling now thy brow. 

Had grac’t the render temples of my child, 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here, 

Which now two tender play-fellowes for duft, 

Thy broken faith hath made aprey for worme. 

King. By the time to come* 

£>}» That thou haft wrong’d in time orepaft, 

For I my felfe haue many teares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by thee palt wrong’d, 

Fne children liue, whofe parents thou haft flaughtered, 
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V ngouernd youthjto wayle it with her age. 

The parents liue whofe children thou haft butcherd. 

Old withered plaints to waile it with their age 
, Sweare notby time to come,forthat thou haft 
Mifufed, ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. <tA s I entend to prolper and repent, 

Sothriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Ofhoftile armes,t»y felfe my felfe confound, 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite, all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Jmmaculated devotion, holy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her confifts my happinelle and thine. 

Without her followes to this land and me, 

To thee, her felfe, and many a Chriftian foule, 

Sad defolation,ruine and decay, 

It cannot be auoided butby this.* 
Itwillnotbeauoidedbutbythis: 

Therefore good Mother ( 1 muft callyoufo) 

Be the atturney ofhiy loue to her, 

Pleade what I will be, riot what I haue beene, 
NotbydefertSjbutwhatlwilldeferue: * 

Vrgc the neceflitie and ftate of times, 
axfnd be not peeuilh fond in great delignes. 

(gu. Hi all 1 be tempted of the Diuell thus? 

King. I, if theDiuell tempt thee to doe good. 

Shall 1 forget my felfe to be my felfe? 

King. I, ifyour lelfes remembrance wrong your felfe.- 
Ott. But thou didft kill my Children. 

Ki. But in your daughters wombe lie buriethem, 
Where in that neft offfHcerie there fhall breed, 

Selfes of themfelues, to your recomfiture. 

Qu.. Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will 3 
King. And bea happy mother by the deed. 

£>u, I goc, write to me very iliortly. 

King. Beare her my true loues kitfe : farewell. Exit ^ 

Relenting foole, and fliallow changing woman. Enter 

My gracious Soueraignejon the Wefternecoalt, 
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Throng many doubtfullhollow-harted friends, 

Vnarm’d, and vnrefolu’d tobeatethem backe.- 
thought that Richmond is their ^dmiralb 
And there they hull, expetog but theaide, 

°S^Som ri^ght-foot friend, poll to,theD. o (Norfolk 
fatclife thy felfe, or Catesby, where is he l 
rjt, Heere my Lord. 

Flie to the Duke: poft thou to Salisbury , 

When thou corner! there : dull vnrfsindfull villame 

Why ftandft thou ftilhandgoeft not to the Duke?. 

Cat, Firft mightie foueraigne,let me know your mind. 
What from your grace 1 (halldeliuer him. 

Km, O true, good Catesbie, bid him leuie ftraight, 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make, 

,^nd meet me prefently at Sahsburie. 

Rat, What is your highnelfe plcafure I fhal do at Salisbury* 
King. Why what would ft thou doe there before 1 go? 

Rgt. Your Highncs told me I Ihould poll before. 

King. My mind is chang’d fir, my mind is chang’d : 

How now, what newes with you? Enter Darby. 

D^None good my Lord, to pleafe you with the hearing, 
Nor mnc fo bad, but it may well be told. 

King. Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bad.- 
i Why dooft thourunne fo many mile about, 

1 When thou may ft tell thy tale aneercr way, 

Once more what newes ? 

Bar, Richmond is on the Teas. 

There let him fmke,and be thefeason him. 

White liuered runnagate, what doth he there i 
Bar , I know not mightie foueraigne but by gueiTe,. 

King, Well fir, as you guelfc,as you gueife. 

Bar. Vrurd vp by DorfetyBuckingham and Edj> . 

Hemakes (oxSngland,thexe tocl«me*hecrowne; 

King. Is the Chaire empty . ? Is the fw-ord vnfwaid? 

Is the King dead? the Empire vnpoifeft? 

What heire of T.orlze is there aliue but we? 

■And who is Endands King, but great Torhes heir e? 

. K 3 . Then 
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Then tell me what doth hevpon the fea? 

Dar. VnlelTe for that my Liege, 1 cannot guefle. 

King* V nlefle for that, he conies to be your Liege 
You cannot gueftc wherefore the Welchman com« ' 
Thou wilt reuolt, and flie to him I feare. 

Bar. No mightie liege, therefore miftruft me nob 

Ktng. Where is thy power then to beat him backe? 
Where arc thy tenants and thy followers * 

A re they not now vpon the Well erne fhore, 

Safe conducing the rebels from their fhips. 

Bar. No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 

.Kwg.Cold friends to ^rW^what do they in the North/ 
When they fhould ferue their foucraigne in the Weft. 
‘Dar. They haue not been commanded mightie foueraign, 
Pleafe it your Maieftie to giue me leaue, 

Ilemufter vp my friends and meet your Grace, 

Where and what tmieyour Maieftie ihall pleafe? 

King. 1,1, thou wouldtt begone to ioyne with Richmond, 

1 will not truft youfir. 

Bar . Moft mightiefoueraigne, 

You haue no caufe to hold my frie doubtfull, 

I neuer was, nor neuer will be falfe.ndfliip 

King. Well, go mufter men; but heare you, leaue behind 
Your fon George Stanley, looks your faith be firmer 
Or elfe,his heads alfurance is but frailc. 

Bar. So deale with him, as I proue true to you. Exit , 

EnteraUWeJfenger, 

(JMef. My Gratious foucraigne, now in Beuonfbire, 

As 1 by friends am well aduertiied, 

Sitwilliam Courtney, andthe haughtiePrelate, 

Biftiop of Exeter, his brother there. 

With many moe confederates, are in armes. 

Enter another Aleffenger. 

Afef. My liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes, 

And euery houre more competitors 

Flocketo their aide, and ftill their power cnereafeth. 

Enter another Afejfenger. 

Mef, My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Buckingham. 

lie Jlriketh him. 

King* 



— ot tuenaratne i nira. 

VlW out on ye Owles,notbingbut fongs of death. 

T n ew e3l bringis good, 

Ratcltfe reward him for the blow 1 gaue him: 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham. 

Mel. Such proclamation hath been made my liege, 

J ‘ Enter another Mejfengcr. 

Oiler. Sir Thomas Louell, and Lord Marques Borjet, 

Tis (aid my Liege are vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 
TheBrinaine Nauie is difperft, Rtchmondm Derfet/htre, 
Sent out a boat to askethem on the fhore, 

Ifthev were his affiftants yea, or no: 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his partie : he miftrurting them, 

Hoift faile, and madeaway for Brittaine. 

Ktng. March on, march on,fince we are vp m armes. 

If notgo fight with forraigne enemies. 

Yet to beat downe thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter fotesbie. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the bed newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Iscoldcr newes, yet they tnuft be told. 

King. Away towards Salisbury , while we reafon hero, 

A royall battell might be wotine and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury , the reft march on w ith me:. 

Enter Darby, Sir Chrijlopher, . 

Dar. Sir Crfoopher, tell Richmond this from me, 

That in the ftie of this moft bloudie Bore, 

My fon George Stanley is fratickt vp rn hold, 

Iflreuoult off goes.yongGV<w£«liead, 

The feare of that* with-holds my prefent aide, 
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But tell me, where is princely Richmond now.? 

Chrijl. At Pembrooke,ox at Hertford weft in Wales 

Dart What men of name refort to himj 

S.fhnfi, Sir Walter Herbert^ a renowned fullldier 
Sir Gilbert Talbot , fir William Stanley , 

Oxford,tQdoabtcdPembrooke,Cix lames Blunt, 

R ice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they doe-bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

, d)ar. Returne vnto my Lord, commend me to him 

Tell hiBijtheQjaecne hath hartily confented 
He (hall clpoule Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters willrefolue him of my mind , 

Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Buckingham to Execution. 

Buc. W ill not King Richard let me fpeake with him l 
Rat, No my Lordjtherefore be patient. 

Buc, Haftings, and Edwards children, Riuers, fray. 

Holy King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward, J 
Vaughan, and all that haue mifearried. 

By vnderhand corrupted,fowle iniuftice, 

I f that your moodie difeontented foules, A 

Do through the cloudes beheld this prefent houre, 

Euen for reuenge, mocke my definition: 

T his is All-foules day,fello wes, is it not. ? 

Rat* St is my Lord. 

Buc. Why then All-foules day, is my bodies Doomcfday: 
This B'the day, that iaKing Edwards time 
I wilht might fall on me, when J was found 
Falfe to his children, or his wiuesallies: 

This is the day wherein Iwifhtto fall. 

By the falfe faith of him Itrufted melt: 

This, this All-foules day, to my fear dull foule, 

Is the determined refpitofmy wronges: 

That high all-feer that I dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained praicronmyhead, Q cQ 
Andgiuenin earned what I begd in ieaft. ^ ■ 

Thus doth he force the Iword of wicked men : r „ 

■ / / To 
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